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Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of original water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anp Stream, The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 


Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 

The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to ola or new subscribers on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3, 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each; $5 for the set. 


Remit by express money order or postal money order, 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 





“FOREST AND STREAM OFFICE 
346 Broadway 


NEW YORK LIFE BUILDING 
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Present Entrance on Leonard Street 





The FoREST AND STREAM Is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 





SNAP SHOTS. 


Otto Lilienthal, the German aeronaut, who was killed by a 
fall from the air with one of his flying machines the other 
day, was a firm believer in the practicable adoption of flying 
as a sport, and in the speedy development of flying appa- 
ratus which would not fail to follow from competition in the 
sport. The only way to learn to swim is to get into the 
water and swim. The only way to fly, said Lilienthal, is to 
take to the air and fly; the theories have been worked out; 
what is needed is practical experience, systematic and ener- 
getic practice in actual flying experiments. The way in 
which he hoped to bring this about was by inducing sport- 
loving men to take up as a sport that phase of flying which 
he had demonstrated by personal experience to be practicable, 
and which under certain observed restrictions he contended 
should be ranked as a safe amusement. 





Lilienthal had devised and brought to a high state of per- 
fection an apparatus of wings for soaring or sailing over in- 
clined surfaces, launching himself into the air from the 
summit of a hill, and sustaining his flight for long distances. 
‘‘{t is in the wind,” he wrote in the Aeronautical Annual, 
“that this practice becomes so exciting and bears the charac- 
ter of a sport, for all the flights differ from each other and 
the adroitness of the sailing man has the largest field for 
showing itself. Just as it is in sports on the water, so it is 
in sports in the air, that the greatest aim will be to work the 
most startling results. The machines themselves, as well as 
the adroitness of their operators, will vie with each other, 
He who succeeds in flying furthest from a certain starting 
point will come forth from the contest as conqueror. This 
fact will necessarily lead to the production of more and more 
improved flying apparatus. In a short time we shall have 
improvements of which to-day we have not the faintest 
idea.” Competitive flying races, he suggested, would excite 
intense public interest; the enthusiasm with which success- 
ful runners and riders and yachtsmen are greeted would be 
not less in the case of the sportsmen flapping their wings and 
balancing their soaring machines in the air, There was no 
fallacy in this reasoning. Encourage flying competitions, 
and you stimulate experiment, gain the experience which 
teaches, and secure development and perfection of the imple- 
ments of the sport. 


Lilientha}’s indorsement of flying as a!perfectly safe sport 


is to be considered anew in the light of the unfortunate 
aeronaut’s own fate. Men in quest of a new amusement will 
accept with caution claims for its harmlessness put forth by 
one who in the end meets Iris death by it. There are some, 
however, who affect to believe that a dangerous sport is 
more manly and more to be commended than one which is 
perfectly safe, and who give added honor to a sportsman if 
he has risked his neck. To such we commend the sport of 
flying. 





Senator Quay is credited in the press dispatches with the 
capture of a 2681b. tarpon at St. Lucie, Fla., on Aug. 17. 
If the reporter who sent the dispatch did not add a hundred 
pounds, this is the biggest tarpon on record, not only for 
this year, but for all years and for all fishermen and fisher- 
women, Upto this time Mrs. George T. Stagg, of Louisville, 
Ky., has been high hook with the fish caught in May of 
1891 and weighing 205lbs., which was shown in the Forrest 
AND StREAM’s exhibit at the World’s Fair. Mrs, Stagg took 
the fish with rod and reel; from the description a correspond- 
ent sends of the fishing at St. Lucie we infer that Senator 


. Quay took his fish with a hand line. 





As to mere bulk, bigness and ponderosity, this Florida 
fish is outclassed by the California jewfish of 405lbs., taken 
by Mr, Frank 8, Daggett, who tells us of the feat and sends 
us a photograph of the monster as a specimen of what 
Pacific waters have to offer. But if we are to have a big 
fish rivalry between the Atlantic and the Pacific, California 
with her 405lb. jewfish must yield to Florida with her 625lb. 
swordfish, taken in the Caloosahatchie River last winter 
by Mr, N. M. George, of Connecticut. The fish was caught 
with tarpon tackle, rod and reel, and was brought to gaff in 
one hour and twenty minutes. Shall we count this as the 
largest fish on record taken with hook and line? If any 
claimant has a larger one to his credit, he should not be 
modest about claiming high hook. 





The Maine game season has not opened yet, but already 
the papers are reporting from the Maine woods the killing of 
men for bears and deer. Last Saturday on the banks of the 
East Branch of the Penobscot a sportsman making his first 
trip into the woods, and the veteran guide, Charles Potter, 
were making up their camp for the night. The tent had 
been pitched and the guide stepped into the surrounding 
woods to collect balsam for the bed. The sportsman saw 
the movement in the woods made by the guide, took it into 
his foolish noddle that it was caused by a bear and blazed 
away with his rifle, killing Potter, This is one of those 
cases in which comment cannot add much to the bald facts, 
The only safe rule for a man armed with a death-dealing 
weapon is to hold his fire until he actually knows—not 
guesses—what it is he proposes to shoot at, in other words 
to kill, One might better by holding his fire lose a million 
bears and deer and moose and wild turkeys than by prema- 
ture shooting to kill one of his human kind. 





Doesit ‘‘just happen so” that so many of those distressing 
casualties are chronicled in the open season? Most human 
beings killed by mistake for game are sacrificed at the 
hands of ignoramuses, or reckless, wanton shooters, or men 
actually engaged in violating the law as to close time. That 
is to say, the man-target is less frequently shot at by actual 
sportsmen, for actual sportsmen are not afield with guns in 
the close season. A correspondent suggests that we might 
well adopt as a new platform plank the declaration that 
firearms should be kept out of the woods in the close season. 
Undoubtedly such a rule would prove a most excellent sys- 
tem, and would accomplish wonders for game preservation 
as well as for the saving of scores of human lives. We may 
come to it some day, or to something approaching it. The 
way in which such a system,would work is well illustrated 
in the Yellowstone National Park. When one goes into the 
Park his gun is either retained by the authorities or is sealed 
and subject to frequent inspection to insure that the seal 
shall not be broken within the Park limits. The result is 
that the Park game is safe, and more than that, a member 
of a camping party may venture into the woods without 
running the risk of being killed for a bear by the man who 
shoots at a rustling in the cover. 





A law forbidding the carrying of guns in the game country 
in close time would be capital in theory, but in actual prac- 
tice it would not amount to any more than any other theo- 
retically excellent law. now a dead letter on the books. We 
said last week that the bird seasons of a State should open 


on one and the same date for the ceveral species of game. 
But even so good a system as that means nothing, if every 
Tom, Dick and Harry is left to work his own sweet will and 
shoot when inclined, without respect to open dates, Th 

Connecticut season on upland game begins on Oct. 1. What 
does the law-abiding sportsman find when he gets out 
early on the morning of the long looked for opening 
day? A scarcity of game with abundant evidence that some 
one has been there before him. Who is it that has been 
there? The thrifty Yankee gunner who has for a month 
been shipping grouse and quail to New York markets. 
This traffic goes on in spite of close seasons and of a non- 
export game law. The New York market is consuming the 
game birds of Connecticut; hunting for export to this city is 
a well organized industry, and it appears to move without 
hindrance or interruption. Most of the exported grouse are 
killed in September, and no special effort is made to keep 
the business secret; indeed as to shipping to market, there 
appears to be a belief in some localities that the last Legisla- 
ture of Connecticut repealed the law forbidding the export 
of game. What has become of the farmers’ and sportsmen’s 
game protective society which once did such excellent work 
in Connecticut? It is to be hoped that the members have 
not given up the fight for good. 


—_ 


After the torrid heat of early August come now the cool 
breezes which suggest the approach of the changing season, 
It will not be long now before the ripening leaves begin to 
turn yellow, and the grass each morning is whitened with 
light rime, Already men have polished up their guns and 
set off to make war on the woodcock, the rail, the prairie 
chicken and—in this State alas!—on the ruffed grouse. The 
chicken trials soon begin in the Western States and in a very 
short time the shooting season will be in full blast, The re- 
ports which come in from all sides indicate that this season 
birds will be more than usually plenty, From some locali- 
ties, where for years no game birds have been known, we 
hear of broods which now promise something like the old 
time plenty. We must not let this make us too hopeful, how- 
ever, for we know how often this promise of the late summer 
fails of fulfillment when the law is off, and the gunner 
tramps in vain covers which only a few weeks before were 
noisy with rising birds, There seems a promise, however, 
that in many places the shooting this year will be better than 
for some seasons past, 





The death of Henry ©, Ford, President of the Pennsyl- 
vania Fish Commission, removes one who has long been 
identified with fishcultural and angling interests. Mr. Ford 
died in Philadelphia on Tuesday of last week, Aug. 18, aged 
sixty years. From boyhood he was a fisherman; and in the 
course of his life he had fished for every kind of game fish 
and in most of the well-known angling waters of the conti- 
nent. In 1887 he was appointed tothe Fish Commission and 
was made its president, an office which he held to the day of 
his death. His experience as a practical fisherman, know!l- 
edge of ichthyology, and ability as a man of affairs and 
pronounced |public spirit, combined to give him a peculiar 
equipment for the place. It is not saying too much to affirm 
that the development and usefulness of the work of the Com- 
mission were primarily due to his administration, He was 
devoted to the work, he had such means that he could afford 
to devote himself to these public interests, and he served not 
only devotedly, but honestly and well. His death means a 
distinct loss to fishculture in Pennsylvania. Mr. Ford was 
one of the founders of the Pennsylvania Fish Protective 
Association and always one of its most loyal members; he 
was for a term treasurer of the American Fisheries Society, 
and again its president. ; 





The sale of fishing tackle by the great department stores of 
this city appears to have proved not a marked: business suc- 
cess. The prices which the dry goods'men put on their 
tackle were extremely low; they offered the people ‘an oppor. 
tunity to buy fishing rods at exceedingly cheap figures. The 
trouble was, as the customers soon discovered, that the tackle 
itself was cheap, cheaper, in fact, than the price, We heard 
of a case the other day where one buyer of department store 
tackle had exchanged his first cheap and worthless purchase 
for one slightly more expensive and superior, this one in turn 
for another, and so op until in the end he had’ expended 
enough money to have bought a legitimate rod ima legitimate 
tackle store. And with it all, he did not get a rod ‘he could 
use, so he went into another department of the same store 
and traded the fishing tackle for a baby carriage 
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Che Sportsman Courist. 


BEAR CHIEF, THE BLACKFOOT. 


Inecribed Forsst Srreau's Blackfoot , of the 
ee Senate) Indian Camp, at New Yon aes Expo- 
sition, March, 1896. 
Tux Blackfoot Chief, from native wilds and ways, 
Borne to the white man's mightiest town, 
Complacently withstood the curious gaze 
Of eager thousands; up and down 
“The place of many houses” filash'd his eyes— 
Too pure an Indian to betray surprise. 


Confronted with the wonders wrought by man, 
The triumphs of the thousand years, 

The “long results” of science, and the span— 
The arch of art that genius rears, 

Straining beyond the natural to ideals— 

Beyond the simpler needs an Indian feels. 


“Jt is a strange and fearful place," said he; 
What cultured scholar might say more 
With all his words and sage philosophy? 
A strange and fearful place! The roar 
Of ceaseless traffic in a maze of art 
Dazed not his brain, but chill’d his Indian heart! 


With dignity and pride he strode among 
‘The great, the stately, rich and grand, 

To him an alien race, with alien tongue— 
Usurpers of his native land — 

Yet, with a spirit that few Christians know, 

He smiled to all, whate'er might sleep below, 


A master of brief speeches, what he said 
Was tersely eloquent and clear; 
Each gesture apt, as though a bowstring sped 
An arrow's message to the deer. 
When he had finish’d (note, Paroles, pray) 
He closed with “This is all I have to say.” 


Bear Chief had slain in wars some twenty men — 
So read the record of his life — 

And these of hostile tribes when, now and then 
He used his rifie or his knife; 

A record fairly good, though something spare 

Compar'd with that of many a white chief there! 


But then he was not bred to church and state, 
To commerce and the trend of trade— 
Nor yet enlightened how to speculate 
And hoard the ducats shrewdly “‘made."' 
Nor was be civilized enovgh to know 
Just how to batten on bis nation's woe! 


He nothing knew of individus! right, 
Sanctioned ‘‘conditions” and the laws 
By which a thrifty few may biast and blight 
The lives of millions or the cause 
Of nations, of humanity, and mar 
Until the mass revolts and Reason shrieks for War! 





His soul was kept to narrower ways, and pent 
Within the circle of his needs; 

His avarice to his arms, a horse and tent, 
Ambition to heroic deeds; 

Beyond immediate use the lust for pelf 

Roused not the demon Ego, fiend of Self. 


His passions, such as nature's plans, conform 
Quite unabridged, untrammel'd, free— 

Might like the tempest burst! but, minus storm, 
All life would stagnate with the sea; 

And his affections, potent as his hate, 

Fix'd in bis soul the constancy of fate. 


The Blackfoot warrior saw, but envied not, 
The treasures of the white man's mart; 
No word of his regretful for his lot 
Came from his lips; his loyal heart 
Turned always back to nature and the West— 
His land, his people seem'd to him the best. 


Mark well the features of the Indian chief— ~ 
How few are nobler in the throng! 

Nay, turn from it to him, and feel relief— 
Few faces there more true or strong. 

By want opprese’d, or if by foes assail'd, 

The chief a friend, think you his aid had fail'd? 


There are no terrors could appall that brow, 
No dangers that he would not scorn; 

Long years of hazard have not made him bow. 
To peril and privation born, 

Deoceived, betrayed, his nation feebly few, 

And tried by all the vanquished ever knew— 


From those dark eyes, so placid in repose, 

What gleams might flash in passions storm! 
Would he desert a friend, a failing cause, 
Though life and death combined to bid him pause? 


Not he! His heart, once set upon a cast, 
“Would stand the hazard of the die" — 
His blows would be the fiercest and the last, 

Or death alone the reason why! 
“A touch of nature makes the world akin" — 
But all the arts can never make such men! 


And Antelope—a princess of a line 

Older than heraldry can trace— 
Her parent tree coeval with the pine 

That plumes her ancient hilis; her race 
Emblasons not its pride in fire-new charms— 
Her strain, her lineage, needs no coat-of-arms. 


"Tis told of by the aged ancient of her tribe, 
Antique traditions, legends old, 

Where history lives and breathes—without a scribe— 
Is cherished still, though not enscroll’d, 

Where gray old mothers, scarr'd and wrinkled sires 

Murmor their memories by their smouldering fires. 


A princess she by every sacred right, 
Ignored but by the white man's law; 

Dethroned but by the soulless force of might 
And human greed's insatiate maw! 

The fittest will survive (perchance of men), 

The proverb sayeth pot of where, or when, 
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Ay, every inch a princess, yet a waif, 
Clasping Natoye to her breast— 
Wee simile of herself! Heav'n keep them safe 
Amid the perils of the West— 
Where Indian babes and mothers, like the braves, 
Are swept from “reservations” to their graves! 


As all the thousand tribes have gone before, 
These stragglers follow fleetly on 
To that far place, that happy, mystic shore, 
Beyond the sunset and the dawn— 
Beyond the dreary winters, famines, woes, 
To vanished Blackfoot hosts and buffaloes. 
CALIFORNIA, OCmaries L. Paior. 


ONE DAY IN THE TROPICS. 


Tuat long neck of land known as the Malay Peninsula, 
which juts out from southeastern Asia, reaching a thou- 
sand miles into the archipelago bepend, is but indif- 
ferently known to Europe and scarcely at all to America, 

Though it is now more than 800 years since the Por- 
tuguese flag was first unfurled along its shores, and 
England has had there since the beginning of 
the century, yet it is only recently that anything 
been done toward its exploration and development. The 
country itself is interesting. Its vegetation has all the 
luxuriance of the valley of the Amazon. Here we see 
the peculiar and varied flora of the far east mingled with 
the less tropical, but quite as interesting, forms of Siam 
and India. 

It isa romantic land, One has no trouble to detect in 
the brown-skinned inhabitants those qualities of mind 
and body which their ancestors before them used the 
hated European—‘‘infidel,” as they delight to them— 
invaders, As a race they are proud and independent. 
They do not forget how their rajahs once ruled over pow- 
erful kingdoms, and their soft, musical language was the 
medium of diplomacy in the capitals of Siam and China. 
In their cheritas they have the stories of their ancient 

tness, and they cling to them as the Greeks did to 

e ballads of Homer. 

I spent a few days on the peninsula for recreation and 
collecting, and count among my many experiences a ride 
in a bullock cart from our bungalow to the hot springs at 
oe Panas, or “hot water,” asthe natives say, the most 


We were oying at a Chinese house back in the foot- 
hills in the midst of a Pe. r plantation, My companion 
was @ man born an Pheed in the East and used to ail 
the ups and downs of outdoor life. He wus delighted 
with our location; I was enthusiastic over it. All was 
strange and new, and we had nothing to do but enjoy it. 
The neighboring ladaugs we explored completely; we 
climbed hills covered with massive ite boulders, 
where the tall lalang grass waved hreast high. 

While wandering about in the forest near the house, I 
met an old Malay and asked him if there were tigers 
about, ‘‘Ada” (‘there are”) was his nonchalant reply, 
and then seeing that I expressed some surprise at the 
stolidly imparted information asked: ‘‘Twan lakut?” (‘Is 
master afraid?”) When I ventured to assure him that I 
should climb a tree at the first sight of a tiger he smiled 
commiseratingly and remarked, ‘‘No use, master.” How- 
ever, I never met with any of the dreaded “grand- 
fathers” of the forest, though I penetrated every thicket 
gu ee ee acl 

ur journe: @ springs was to e crowning 
dar dea Waned ae were full of specu ation 
and antici concerning i 


t. 

The t before the promised excursion was fine, 
The moonlight had the peculiar  polten splendor common 
to nights in the tropics. With the settling down of night 
came a sense of peaceful quiet which was only broken by 
the creaking of the belated kretas in the road below, or 
the chirping of the chimkarets in the trees behind, 

We were up at the breaxing of day to prepara- 
tions for our A had been left for our serv- 
ice, but we preferred to e the ride in a native 
bullock cart and enjoy for once a taste of primitive loco- 
motion, At 8 o’clock one drew up before our door, Not 
till then did the wonders and beauties of the vehicle dawn 
upon us. It wasa long, low affair, hung between two 
huge wheels, which were held on to the axle by pins; 
above the cart itself, elevated perhaps 2ft., was a lans 
cajang-leaf corer Dane over a crescent-bent pole for the 
ral This proj high enough for one to sit under 
wi t touching the head. On a board nailed to the 

sat the Malay driver, with a towel wound around 
his head and a flowing sarong reaching to hisankleg. He 
was to be our Jehu, 

Two wiry-looking, gray-colored bullocks, with ropes 
through their noses, completed our turnout, True, it 
was not stylish, nor even comfortable, but it was ancient, 
-~ 80 we re satisfied. aii ¥ 

e pack: our a bark matting and then 
our blankets, for wee eels on the bottom ot the cart; 
my butte: —_ was hung u = a . The Chinese 

out a teapot, n in a basket, and 
a loaf of bread, For the rest of our provisions we Se to 
trust to the natives. 

All at last was ready; we were off. The driver jerked 
upon the reins and bullocks plunged down the hill, 

er washouts and h of dirt, and finally turned into 


A 


directly to the axle, and every movement of the bul- 
locks made it dance and swing an old-fashioned see- 
saw. 

The road for the first two miles led along the edges of 
worn-out ladaugs, covered wi gmans shrubbery; then 
it turned off into a more hilly region. The bullocks 
seemed accustomed to such excursions, for they plodded 


old giant , 
fully 7ft. in diameter; must have been 150ft. high or even 
more, and without a branch to the very top. What a 
connecting link is such a tree between the past and 

t 


It was a pleasing relief to turn from looking at this 
great tree and gaze out over the wooded ravines and 
grassy slopes to the haze of the mountains. Another 
turn of the road brought us directly into the forest and 
we had to content ourselves with views nearer at hand. 

For the first, I noticed strange butterflies flitting about 
from one shadow to another. One beautiful one, which 
I afterward learned was the Kuthalia asoka, interested 
me ially. The under side of its wings was of a 
beau bronze-ash color, and when it lazily folded them 
together the colors danced and shimmered dazzlingly. 
But on the wing it appeared to the best advantage. From 
the body outward two-thirds of the upper side of each 
primary was glossy, brownish black, set in a circle of rich 
plum purple, which shaded into bronze on the iopper 
edge. I took my net and — dropped down d 
the cart. The Malay sto: e bullocks inquiringly. 
No — = wondered a at “ 4 ve chasin ~ 
poor, harmless 00-koopoos for. e butterfly reste 
on the bristlin Re tof a grass blade, genty. flapping its 

wings. Steal I drew near, with the net. poised for 

the swoop, and then, frightened by some stumbling step 
of mine, the butterfly ed away like an vating 
sprite. Not daunted by one failure, I followed and was 
successful, As the folds of my net settled down over the 
little beauty I experienced the same thrill of satisfaction 
that a sportsman does when he lands a ay Care- 
fully I extricated my geen, and it is now led in my 
collection, ‘‘Caught on the road to Ayer Panas.” Anum- 
ber of fine specimens I caught that dey, but none which 
* gave me more a than my £uthal 

The road which led over hills and lowlands now 
turned around the base of a long slope and disclosed an 
open meadow off to the right, and two bungalows amon 
the palm trees. Our driver, pointing with the whip. aie 
‘‘Ayer Panas,” and we knew we had reached the Mecca 
of our pilgrimage. We had covered the nine miles in 
three hours, which, considering the roads and the convey- 
ance, was traveling. Down on the edge of the open 
meadow a large number of carts like our own were drawn 
up in line, and the bullocks in care of their drivers were 
grazing a little way off. 

Three or four Chinese families had come out from Ma- 
lacca for a day’s outing, lured perhaps by the medicinal 
properties of the springs. With characteristic politeness 
they greeted us cordially in Malay, Which is the common 
= of the country. Our Jehu unyoked the oxen; 
guided by an old Malay, who act«d as keeper of the bun- 
galows and man-of-all-work, we were off for the springs. 

At the end of a short causeway leading out into the low- 
land a small building had been erected for the accom™o- 
dation of any one wishing u bath. The Government has 
made considerable attempt at improvement, but the plece 
will never be popular till the country is under cultivation. 
Our guide opened the door of the cottnge and admitted 
us. In the middle of the room was a concrete tank 
divided by a partition of brick, This tion was pierced 
in one or two places, anda conduit connected the tank 
with the main spring, which was under the end of the 
building, some 10ft. away. The atmosphere was hot and 
op ve and heavily char, with moisture, I dipped 
my finger into the water and found it nearly boiling. In 
the passage of the water through the porous pi the 
tank it must lose two or three d of heat, so that in the 
ng Ses the water is at the boiling point. A certain 
scientific doctor, who made an examination of the spring, 
reported that none of the famed springs of Europe h 
better claim to healing virtues than this. Consequently 
we deemed ourselves fortunate, for, while we never could 
have visited Carlsbad, here, 10,000 miles away in the jun- 

les of an unknown land, we were at are to enjoy all 

e benefits of a peaceful sanitarium, with the addition of 
more beautiful scenery than the einwohner of 
ever dreamed of. 


The vertical sun over the palm trees suggested lunch 
time. We carried our teapot and solitary loaf to the 
veranda of the bungalow and there coaxed the old Malay 
to try to get us some fruit. He went away and was gone 
80 long we thought he had played “‘hookey,” but at last 
we saw him coming up the with a basket out of 
which were sticking long yellow plantains with mango- 
steens piled in below, e gave him 25 cents, which made 
him happy for one day at feast. But disaster shadowed 
us; when we opened our tea-basket the ~_ was empty. 

That ill-f fall in the morning had drained out every 
drop. Next we unwrapped the bread, but horribile dictu, 
it was like putty. My friend remarked that the tea was 
still there, ed into that lone piece of bread, but I 


could get no satisfaction from his philosophy. The com- 
bination did not tempt the appetite of oben man, 
Had it not been for the fruit which the boun the old 


Malay had provided we should have fared sadly indeed. 

To while away the time we talked with him, much to 
his surprise, for why should two white travelers deign to 
converse with him, a copper-colored native? This is a 
question which orientals are not called upon often to 
answer, 

We asked him where the hot water in the spring came 
from. He looked up with a smile and shak his head 
answered: “‘Itu tuhan allah punia tahu”—‘'That is the 
know of God,” 

We and then strolled down the road over be- 
op a bridge where I saw a rare and beautiful butterfly, 

it my efforts to catch it only drove it into the thicket. 
ocean anaaannnaes anes eae se west. It was the 
time of day when, as the natives say, the buffalo go down 
to The herons were fly noiselessly home- 
ward over the stretch of meadow, and the began 

woods. Saeee ‘ ” the 
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was left but the narrow road, hedged in by the silent for- 
est. The rain began to fall, and dripped drowsily on the 
cajang. I could not resist its influence, and so dropped 
off to sleep. The tree tops and creepers waved ainsi. 
well, seeming to say in the mellow language ef the people 
who live forever in their shadows, ‘‘Salamat jalan”—a 
peaceful journey. Just as the twilight was falling over hill 
and valley, converting the ladaugs into vast expanses of 
somber gloom and the thickets into fantastic shadow 
forms, we turned off from the big road and saw the wel- 
cone bungalow before us. The day’s —, “pe 
one, . F. 


A MOOSE HUNT IN MAINE. 
BY CAPT, TAYLOR, 


WHILE attending the Sportsmen’s Exposition in Madison 
Square Garden last May, and there viewing the exhibits 
of the United States Cartridge Co., I had the pleasure of 
meeting the noted Indian guide and moose caller, Joseph 
Francis, of Oldtown, Me., andI then made up my mind 
that I would take a trip in the Maine wilderness the next 
October with Mr. Francis. 

The month of September at last came, and on the 26th 
I left Albany bound to Bangor, where I met Mr. Francis, 
We were going to take the trip alone, into the véry best 
game country in the State of seine , and as we were to be 
gone over a month my pack was large, for I had to take 
clothing enough to get Sane some cold weather, I 
carried all my duffle in an Adirondack pack basket. 
Arrived at Kineo, we spent the evening down at the Kineo 
store and there bought as provisions for the woods one 
loaf of bread, 2lbs. Kineo pilot bread, one-half bushel of 

tatoes, 10ibs. pork, 5lbs. bacon, 5lbs, butter, jlb. pepper, 

lbs. salt, 20lbs. sugar, 25lbs, flour, one box rolled oats, 
half peck onions, three dozen eggs, 5lbs. lard, 1lb. can- 
dies, four bars soap, one box matches, ilb, tea, 2lbs. coffee, 
2ibs. dried apples, 2lbs, prunes, four cans condensed milk, 
1lb, baking powder, two cans baked beans, two quarts 
maple syrup, two cans tomatoes, two cans corn, two cans 
peas, one bottle mixed poe, one cake chocolate, two 
cans corned beef, a flour sieve and some crash for a 

The next morning, Saturday, Sept. 28, our canoe, cook- 
ing utensils and tent arrived on the little boat Twilight; 
and putting our provisions aboard also, we took the little 
boat to Northeast Carry, eighteen miles distant, At10:30 
A, M, we arrived at the carry, took dinner at Luce’s 
house, then piled the duffle into one of Luce’s wagons 
and the canoe on top, and crossed the two-mile carry to 
the west branch of the Penobscot River. Placing the 
duffle in the canoe, we were soon paddling down the 
stream to our first camp, at the mouth of Moose-horn 
stream, 

This was a delightful sail of eight miles, and at 8:30 P. 
M. we were on the camping ground. In less than an 
hour we had the tent pitched and the fire built, and Joe 
was soon mixing some bread, At 6 P. M. we sat down to 
our first meal in camp. oe over, we built up the 
camp-fire and spread out our blankets for the night. As 
I sat before the big camp-fire of birch logs and listened to 
Joe tell of the moose he had called, we could hear a par- 
tridge drumming on a log just in front of the tent. By 
9:30 we were rolled up, I in a Kenwood sleeping bag and 
Joe in his double quilted blanket, As we lay in the tent, 
the cracking of the Sane birch logs and the sparks 
floating to the starlit sky told us that the night.was to be 
a cold one, but we were soon asleep and had forgotten 
the moose stories and bear tales. This camp we named 
Camp Moose-horn, 

Sept, 29.—Sunday morning dawned and I was the first 
to arise. At 5 o'clock I crawled out of the tent and tak- 
ing up the pail found lin. of ice init. I lit the fire and 
when Joe heard me chopping he arose and we were soon 

reparing breakfast, Of course, we had no game, for the 
~ was not yet off for two da , 80 we had to live on 
city food. After breakfast we set out for a cruise up 
Moose-horn stream in the canoe, e dled up the 
stream as far as possible and then took to the old wood 
road, We followed this for four miles, and were delight- 
ed to see the { number of moose tracks, some old and 
others quite fresh. We branched off this road and fol- 
lowed a trail which brought us right into a moose yard, 
and we could see where a moose had lain down, e fol- 
lowed the trail on for a mile further and came into an- 
other moose yard, which had as many tracks as a barn- 
yard, and we could see where a bull, a cow and calf had 
gone along together. It was now noon, so we traced our 
ste k to camp and dinner. , 
t, 30.—The night had not been as cold as the pre- 

vious one, and I did not awake until I heard Joe make 
the first stroke of the axe. We soon had our camp-fire 
roaring, and while Joe started to make some pai gel 
e my fly-rod together and, ing brown hackles on the 
eader, started in the canoe for the mauth of the little 
stream, just opposite our camp ground. I had not cast 
more than two or three times when a 14lb. trout struck, 
and I soon had him in the canoe, By this time it was 
caning yous hard and I had to give up fishing, for Joe 
was calling breakfast. How good that coffee smelled! 
and we were soon seated in the tent around the table, 
which was made out of our camp-box. After dinner 
we paddled up stream to see if there were any more fresh 
moose tracks, but not finding any fresh ones we returned 
to camp, and the rain drove us to the tent, After supper 
we ed up the stream again. It was bright moon- 
light, and we heard and saw a number of deer. It was 
great sport to sit noiselessly in the canoe and see the deer 
come down to the water and drink, and while listen 
we suddenly heard a buck break the bushes 
come down to the water’s edge, when 
in the moonlight, and he whistied and started back in the 
brush. There was a doe along with him, but she did not 
see us, and came right on the shore and ee to drink. 
The canoe was moving slowly and noiselessly and we it 
within 10ft. of her, and there we sat. It was a fine sight. 
for I could have touched her with the paddle. She had 
not seen us y%, but the old buck was eyeing u from the 


doe in faagee he 
whistled, and she started to run along the shore again 
stopped to drink. We then floated out in the stream and 
left the lovely animal to feed in peace. 
We were nearly back to camp when we heard a large 
buck in the bushes, so Joe ed the canoe up shore 
and there we waited, for nearly half 
buck was within 20ft. of us, and when he came down to 


a he nearly stepped into the cance, and he at last 


scented us and made off into the woods snorting and. 


stamping. 

Now made me think of the hours that I had spent 
in the canoe with a beastly jack-light in the bow, while I 
in my earlier hunting experience had floated the waters 
of the Adirondack Mountains, and how the shining eye- 
balls of the deer had sent the thrill of butchery through 
my veins. In this lovely game country one has not to do 


this beastly work, and I hope the time will soon come 
when it be placed in the e laws of New York that 
the jack-light and hound will be allowed no more, 


Oct. 1.—We sat down to a hasty breakfast of bread; 
fried partridge, fried potatoes and tea, for we were in e 
hurry to visit again the trail where a few days before w, 
had seen fresh deer tracks. At 9:30 we were on th 
trail, and we had not gone far before we sa” 
fresh moose tracks. While we were noiselessly wal*- 
ing along the road we were keeping our eyes open for 
moose. Joe suddenly stopped and pointed to a little 
thicket not 60yds, distant. I looked and there saw the 
hindquarters of a deer, and taking aim fired. A bound 
in the bushes told that I had hit. I ran up to where I 
had seen the deer disappear, and there it had toppled 
over, a fine deer. We stopped and dressed it and laid it 
in the bushes and proceeded on, for we were looking for 
a small pond at the head of the stream, which we thought 
would be a fine place to call for moose. We followed 
this road for three miles and then a small trail, and from 
there some blazed trees. These blazes soon stopped, and 
we were not near the pond; so Joe said I had better 
return to camp and he would go alone and try and find 
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it and would return some time in the afternoon. At 4:30 
P. M. he returned to camp, bringing the hindquarters of 
the deer with him, and said he had found the pond, and 
that the ane for moose were very good, but there was 
no trail to it, and it would be impossible to carry a canoe 
into it. We decided to break camp the next day, 

Oct, 2.—Bright and early we broke camp and were on 
our way down the West Branch toward the rocky rips. 
We had the pleasure of meeting Mr, Smith, of Pittsfield, 
Mass., and his guide, Steve Stenisslaus, and gave some 
deer meat to them, We went through the rocky rips and 
now were on our way to Pine Stream Falls. We soon 
reached the falls and Joe crenges over them and I walked 
over the carry, for the water in the West Branch was very 
low. We wished to reach the Chesuncook House before 
nightfall, and just as the moon was peeping over the 
eastern mountains arrived at the hotel and were glad to 
be where we would get a good —_— sleep, so as to be 
fresh for our sixteen-mile paddle the next day down Sun- 
cook Lake to the dam. 

Oct, 3.—At 10:30 A, M, we were on our way once more, 
The wind began to blow very hard, so we had to cross the 
lake to get into smooth water. When near the mouth of 
Red Brook two little buck deer came out of the woods 
and watched us, and when they saw we did not molest 
them quietly walked along the shore and into the woods, 
and were soon lost to view, 

We reached the dam at 4 P, M. and pitched camp near 
the carry to Brighton Dam, After supper we paddled 
down the lake to find the man who with the aid of his 
team and jumper carries over the trail to Brighton Dam, 
There was no one at home, so I sat and waited in the 
moonlight, while Joe took the lantern and traveled over 
the carry to the other end looking for the teamster, 
While I was sitting on the old jumper sleigh the rabbits 
would run by me, and it afforded me great pleasure to 
watch them run and sit up and peer at me, and wonder 
what I was, I could also hear deer come down to the 
water and brush not far behind me, Joe soon re- 
turned and we made our arrangements to be carried the 
next morning at 9 o’clock. 

We then went down the lake to Suncook Cove and 
called for moose, but did not get an answer, so we 
paddled down to the south end of the lake and called 
once. Without an answer, a large bull moose came tear- 

through the woods. He must have been nearly a 
mile away. On and on he came and when within about 

ie of ws suddenly stop Joe called again, and we 
could hear him in the w very near us, but no induce- 
ment could get him to come out. We soon knew the 
reason why, oa some campers had left a fire penne 
when they went away; it was smold , and the win 
carried the smoke close to the ground, and right between 
the moose and us; he smelt it and w not pass 

h it, 

It was now 8 A, M, and we set out for camp, thinking 
that we would return before daylight and call again, In 
half an hour we were in camp and before the blazing 
camp-fire, and after drinking some warm tea were ready 
to return to the place where we had left the moose. At4 
o’clock we were on our way again back to the bog to wait 
until daylight and see if we could call him out. It was 
not long before gray day appeared, and we called, but the 
moose was not around, We were very sorry to lose him; 
he was a very large one, for we could hear his antl ers 
strike the trees for a long distance off. We returned to 


camp and breakfast, for we were hungry and cold, and 
had not had a wink of sleep all t, This camp I 
named Camp No Camp, for we pi tent, but did not 
cleep in it, 


. byl. 


Oct. 4.—After breakfast the teamster arrived and we 
soon had the luggage on the old jumper, and were on the 
way over the carry to Brighton Dam. Joe and I went 
ahead of the team, — partridges. When we had 
gone a little over a mile I pened to look down a side 
trail, and there stood a large buck looking straight toward 
me, and only about 60yds. distant. I tonk aim and fired; 
the buck turned, reeled, and fell dead in his tracks. Joe 
soon caught up with me with the camera he was carry- 
ing, and we took a picture of him just as he fell; also one 
more view, with Joe and myself in it, At the dam we 
pitched the tent and prepared for the night. At 4 P. My 
we took the canoe and made a cruise up the dead water 
of the stream. Here we saw plenty of fresh moose — 
but no moose, and at dark left the canoe at the lower 
of the dead water and proceeded over the trail back to 
the camp by moonlight. We turned in early, as we had 
had no sleep in the past thirty-six hours. This camp I 
named Camp Good Luck, for we had good luck in fi 
the big buck deer. 

Oct, 5.—We broke camp and the team had come from 
*Suncook Lake to carry our luggage and canoe over the 
Harrington Lake carry, for we next intended to eo 
Harrington Lake for a few days. We reached the lake 
at 12 o’clock, and there met a party waiting for the team 
that carried us to the lake to take them back to Chesun- 
cook Lake. They had been camping on the lake for 
three weeks, and had a fine mcose and skin, a cari- 
bou and a deer. We paddled across the lake and occu- 
—— camp site they had just left, and named it Home 

p- Harrington Lake is a fine sheet of water nearly 
three miles long by a half mile wide, surrounded 
mountains on one side and high ledges on the other. We 
sat down to supper at 4 P. M.; and, supper over, took a 
cruise around the lake to see if the big e@ was plenty, 
but the wind was blowing quite and we had to 
return to camp, and busied ourselves taking flash-light 
pictures of camp life at night, and we prize two pictures 
entitled ne Yarns” and ‘‘Pleasant Dreams.” 

Oct. 6.—Sunday morning dawned and we had nothing 
to do, as we did not intend to hunt on Sunday. The 
night had been a cold one, and the water in the pail out- 
side the tent was frozen nearly to the bottom. We ate 
our breakfast of fried venison, potatoes, bread and coffee 
and went to work chopping wood enough for the day and 
night, for in the afternoon we wanted to cruise the coun- 
try round about, At 10’clock we paddled down the lake, 
and Joe carried the canoe over the trail to a small piece 
of dead water. We paddled up the stream in search of 
fresh moose tracks, We had not paddled far before we 
saw avery fresh caribou track, and soo: got out of the 
canoe and followed it up on a ridge of While he 
was standing looking down in the swamp beyond I sat 
in the canoe, and I nua to look over on a high 
ridge of rocks about 150yds. away and there ran along a 
cow moose and a calf. They stopped for a moment, 
looked down at me and then tro! on down in the 
swamp out of sight. In not more than a minute a small, 
two-spiked bull moose came running over the same ridge, 
stopped and looked around, but did not happen to 
see me, and then in the direction the cow and 
calf had gone, By this time Joe had returned to the 
canoe. I considered this quite a treat to see three moose 
in the daytime, We thought it would be a fine place to 
call moose the next fine night, so we 
on shore and returned to camp m pleased 
afternoon cruise, It was dark when we arrived at camp, 


but a big camp-fire soon lit up the scene, and we were 
moon by 


once more seated around the blazing fire, 
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this time had risen, and everything seemed cheerful, and 
as we were seated around the table, eating a and 
maple syrup and drinking tea, we were ig that 
some of car loved ones at home could happen in and see 
us and take tea. 

Oct, 7,—When breakfast was over we 
basket and bag and were soon on our to the 
dead water, where we had seen the moose day before. 
the eeu af clock and there lel We arrived at 


ed our 


the stream at 3 o’clock and there pitched a tem 

lean-to made of a rubberblanket. At 5o’clock we 

off from the shore on an all-night hunt. We the 
dead water until dark and then called. We could hearin 
the distance a cow call and a calf moose would answer 
her, but we did not get an answer and we still waited. 
Ws ee en eer aes and saw two cow moose 
standing the stream, but ey scented us and made off 
in the woods. At 11 o'clock we turned our way toward 
camp, and when we were nearly to the end of the stream 
Joe called again and we ly heard an answer 
and by the grunt we knew that it was not a very large 


He was wading up the stream, and was coming 
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bt toward us, although he wasa good way off yet. 

‘e continued to come, and when he was just in sight and 
we could see his form in the moonlight we heard some 
one fire a shot, and then followed more shooting in quick 
succession. ‘The shots were fired in another stream over 
a mile away and this frightened our moose, and he quick- 
ly turned into the w and we could not see nor hear 
anything of him, so we concluded to go to camp and get 
warm and just at daylight to return to this spot and try 
and call him out . : 

We reached the -to at 2:30 A. M. and boiled some 
tea and at 3:30 started back to the spot which we had left. 
Before we again reached the place where he had left the 
water we heard him wading in the stream, and rounding 
the bend we could see that it was the moose in the stream, 
but he was a small one and I would not shoot him. We 

with the dle as if it was a cow wading, but 
no inducement get him tocome toward us. At he 
started to come down toward us, but the wind was blow- 
ing directly toward him and he got scent of us and made 
back into the woods and was soon lost to sight and hear- 
ing. We then gave up the hunt and, leaving the canoe, 
traveled back to camp by the light of the lantern, for 
the moon had hid itself under a cloud, and it looked very 
much like rain. 

By this time I was tired and aware having been up all 
night and sitting twelve hours in the canoe. As soon as 
it was daylight Joe went down to our home camp on 

Lake and I wrapped myself in my one 
bag and we until 10 o’clock. I then began to'f 
hungry, 80 I opened a can of beans and boiled some. 
While t was sitting there eating a partridge flew up in a 
tree just near me and carefully eyed me, but did not seem 
to be much alarmed at my presence, and I then thought 

and photograph it, so getting my camera 
toward the clump of trees, I photographed 
the partridge in the tree. 

Joe had just returned with a good load of Pa, 
and it had now commenced to rain. We concluded that 
we had better return to our home camp again, as it looked 
as if it would rain for a week, and as our lean-to was not 
water-proof, we thought it best to move to home camp. 
We piled all the things under the lean-to, and shoulder- 
ing our blankets started back to camp on Harrington 

e. We were soaking wet when we reached the tent, 
= it did not take long to dry before the blazing camp- 
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Glatuyal History. 
LABRADOR SKETCHES. 


Vill.—Seails and Seal Hunting. 
[Written for Forzst axp Stream by Count H. de Puyjalon, and trans- 
lated by Crawford Lindsay.) 

Tux seals found in the waters of the Gulf of St. Law- 
rence along the Labrador coast are the following: 

The common or harbor seal (Phoca vitulina); the h 
seal (Phoca groenlandica, Fabricius); the bristled 
pubes the Phoca lagura of Lacépéde); the crested or 

ooded seal (Stemmatopus cristatus, Cuvier); the square 
fi or bearded seal (Phoca barbata, Fabricius); the 

low seal (probably the Phoca foetida, Fabricius); the 
horsehead seal (Phoca hispida, Fabricius). 

The harbor seal is very seldom killed far from land, It 
is chiefly found on the shore, on the rocks and in the deep 
bays which indent our shores. It sometimes ascends as 
far as the most distant falls in the rivers and remains 











there for the part of the summer, It is not un- 
usual to see of twenty-five, thirty and even fo 
individuals disporting in some of the bays, but this 


purely accidental, as, contrary to the habits of most other 
seals, such for instance as the square flipper, bearded 
seals, etc., which seem to be guided by the orders of a 


leader or to be governed by some common law, each har- 
bor seal acts pendently of the other members of the 


Its le does not exceed 5ft. and its weight is under 
200lbs. Its skin, a dirty yellowish white in color, is 
often marked with black = close together, especially 
on the back, and its value is in proportion to the number 
of spots. It sells for from $1 to $1.50. The blubber, 
which is either melted slowly in the sun or tried out in a 
cauldron, yields from two to six gallons, according to its 
size, each being worth from 25 to 30 cents. 

The h seal is polygamous, The female brings 
forth at the end of June one, or, very rarely, two young 
which she suckles - = & he alight and afterward 
abandons, apparently without the test regret. e 

See = See = distress at being aban- 
; they swim about here and there, whinin and 
approaching vas Seen with a temerity whick fre- 
uently costs them their lives. I have often caught them 
ght alongside of my boat, st which the — 
their wailing cries sounding > the weaplared dren, 
When thus abandoned they get very thin, but get accus- 
tomed to being alone and to pi ing for themselves, 
and shortly become as wary as their paren’ ially 
if they have been shot at and missed by unskillful hunt- 


ers. 
Harbor seals are shot from boats when the water is 


hich they usually resort, landing with the 
whee x A we taggetengpen 
always choose rom which they can easily 
into the water when disturbed. As they cannot 
would be unable to escape if they had to go 

a surface for any distance. 


one 


THEE 
: 


page 
= 


‘When the water is calm it is to see them 
but when it is rough it is d 





* Bome seal hunters affirm that the seal can remain under water 
indefinite time without to the surface to breathe. Th wookt 
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head, the side of the head if possible, and kills it if he is 
wl cna 5 wegunty come toprime oat 
course, necessary to pursue a or 
some distance and compel it to dive several times before 
getting within The hunters also hide among the 
rocks and attract seals by imitating their movements. 
See skillful ~— ay eee in 

i z animals quite close, when they shoot them 

easily. The rocks selected for this must be in 
w water, for otherwise the 
sinking before it can be seized.{ 

The nets, called shore nets, have 6in. meshes, are from 
twenty to twenty-five fathoms long and from two to two 
and a half fathoms deep. The upper line is provided with 
cork fioats and the lower one is weighted with lead or 
round stones to make the net fit close tothe bottom. This 
net is spread around the banks or rocks on which the 
seals are accustomed to land and, as they swim in, they 
get entangled and are drowned, 

These three methods of seal hunting or seal fishing are 
employed throughout the summer, not only for the har- 
bor but for all the other kinds which frequent the 
Gulf d g the open season. I have often seen harp and 
horsehead seals caught in shore nets. Other methods have 
been tried, such, for instance, as stretch lines with 
large hooks under water around the rocks, etc., but they 
have all been abandoned because they were unsucessful 
or because they injured the skins. 

The skin of the harbor seal, when well marked, is in 
great request for making tobacco pouches trimmed with 
glass beads, warm jackets which wear very well, winter 
caps and mitts, etc. The oil obtained from their blubber 
is like all other kinds of seal oil. : 

The hunting of the other species of seals is carried on 
en a much more extensive scale, as they congregate in 


large numbers in the spring on the ice or floes in 
the Gulf. They are the seal, the yellow seal, the 
square fli , the hooded seal. On the ice floes are also 


occasionally found the bristled seal—a small and v 

scarce seal, which may be the Phoca lagura of Lactpéde 

—— the horsehead seal, the Phoca hispida of Fab- 
cius. 


The latter, like the harbor seal, is seldom found on the 
floes, and lives in small herds of from thirty to forty in- 
dividuals around rocks at some distance from the shore 
and well supplied with seaweed of various kinds. It pre- 
fers shallow water, and I consider it both carnivorous 
and herbivorous. 

Occasionally other seals are found on the floes which 
seem to differ from the above in some features not suffi- 
ciently distinct to allow of their being classified sepa- 


ly. 

For hunting these seals the Newfoundland hunters use 
steamers, while the Acadian and Canadian fishermen, who 
are too poor to do the same, fit out small schooners of 
from fifteen to thirty tons, or from 150 to 300 barrels, in 
the language of the coast. 

These small vessels are manned by twelve, fifteen or 
eighteen men, according to the — of the captain, 
and the crew work on shares. h man provides his 
own ammunition and provisions for the trip, which lasts 
about six weeks. As soon as a crew is collected and the 
agreement made for the cruise, all hands set to work to 
fit out the schooner. Strong timbers are fastened to its 
bows and sides to a certain height above the waterline, 
the masts are greased with tallow, the chain cables riv- 
eted, the sails overhauled and new bolt rove if 
necessary, and the boats hoisted in. When everything is 
ready, the ice is sawn away from around the schooner 
and she starts on her search for ice fields, This is gener- 
ally done about March 15, and nearly all the schooners 
from Esquaimaux Point and Natashquan set sail at the 
same time. When at sea each captain acts on his own 
experience and sails wherever he thinks best. Some 
to the Straits of Belle Isle, others to the archi ‘0 of the 

en Islands, and others still toward the d of 
Se seeking for the ice floes on which the seals take 
refuge. 

This navigation is not without its Sometimes 
the schooners are caught between the and, unable to 
extricate themselves, are slowly carried out to sea. Then 
the sealers are obli to feed on the scraps of meat 
adhering to the ins and blubber on board or to 
abandon their vessels and make their way to shore over 
the ice, hauling their boats with their arms and pro- 
visions, This entails great suffering and hardships, to 
say nothing of the danger, At other times the schooners 
are nipped by the ice and sink with their crews. This 


fortunatel but seldom, 
When the cohent ves notice that there are seals ona 


floe, this floe may either be a very one without fis- 
sures—and then the seals may be clu —or it may be 
broken up and seamed by els of open water, 


and then the seals have to be shot. 
In the first case the sealers select a leader, put on white 
clothes, provide themselves with heavy tamarack or black 
geese SENS Se aes Se NSE Sir eas OOH: GH 
e ice very cautiously. 
Se eS Cle ot eee tee ee 
the seals and tells off every sealer to his post. In 80 
he pene see Sad e distance which the 

from the water and to the direction 
When all his 


the wind, 
have been given and th 
understood each man crawls to the Ciaition amigned Li 


tion the movements of so many persons cannot fail to 
cause uneasiness among the seals. They lift their heads 
and sniff the air, endea to make out objects whose 


nature eyes cannot It is here that the 
ty of th slightest eipesh fe edcartiininn in eae ee, 
e n 
Son of ~ ot the hunt te tune 
© success e hunt is en 

The sealers remain vable until the seals 
have quieted down. e then lifts his club and 
with a loud cry rushes on herd, A of the 
sealers follow him, while the others cut off the seals’ re- 
couteahinn teneoiane ttre rine tener cae 
or . 
greenhorns or awkward sealers who miss their blows 
curse their luck or jump aside to avoid the teeth of the 
stunned slaughter is ended 
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are taken off with incredible rapidity: a few minutes suf- 
fice for the operation, which is called scul » 


or 
around whose*border small holes have been made, and va 
means of small lines this is laced with the hair outside 
and the packages are hauled over 
the ice to the vessel, one being considered a good load for 
satheaes are on board they are 
unfastened and the sculps are stowed away in the hold, 
being laid hair to hair and blubber to blubber. Thesculp 
of the hooded seal is sometimes so heavy that it has to be 
hoisted in with block and tackle. 

In the second case, that is when the ice field is divided 
y long fissures, the sealers have to resort to their guns. 

are all muzzle-loaders, single or double-barreled, 
carrying a very heavy charge of powder and slugs. The 
boats used by the sealers are very light and narrow and 
painted entirely in white; they are manned by two men, 
clad in white. 

The bowman has two guns and a boat hook close to his 
hand; the steersman has another boat hook and a sharp 
knife. Sometimes the hunter in the bow puts a block of 
ice in front of him to hide him, The steersman must be 
careful to keep well in line behind the bowman and work 
ible without taking it out of 
the water and with his lower hand dipping in it. This 
kind of boat work is very difficult and requires practice 
and strength, for in keeping to leeward the hunters have 
a bat paddle against the wind. 

Ww the boat gets within range of the seals the bow- 
man er lays down his paddle and takes up his gun, 
and leavin comrade to continue paddling, he fires at 
the seals, g as much as possible at the side or back 
of the head. : 

When the ice floe is too large to allow the hunters oa 
within range in the boat, they land and crawl, one behind 
the other, until they get close enough. The hunter then 
fires and his comrade flenses the seals that are shot. A 
good marksman, who knows how to take advantage of the 
moment when the seals lift their heads to sniff the enemy, 
can kill as many as four at one shot. 

There is still another kind of seal fishing by means of 
long nets with meshes 6in, wide, made of very strong 
twine and lines. They are set at points and passes be- 
tween the islands and the mainland and are hundreds of 
fathoms long. One end is attached to a capstan, the 
other end is carried out and by means of a long line is 
brought in a curved direction to a second ca , placed 
at some distance from the first. When a sufficient num- 
ber of seals have got within the net the free end is 
brought ashore assoon as possible. — are thus impris- 
oned between the net and the land and are then shot or 
clubbed. This kind of fishing is carried on in the fall. 

Seals have a certain amount of intelligence, and when 
tamed have been taught to do various things. The seal 
hunters of the Gulf affirm that when they are surrounded 
on the large ice floes and find it impossible to reach open 
water, the seals select the thinnest part of the ice field and 
a themselves one on top of another, until their weight 

reaks a hole through the ice and they escape into the sea, 
I have never seen this done, but it has been told me by 
several Acadian hunters who seemed trustworthy. 

The female of the floe seal gives birth about Feb, 15 to 
one, sometimes tevo and very rarely three young. For 
this event she selects the center of the largest ice floes, 
and always a holes open through which she can easily 
pass to obtain food. 

She suckles her cubs for a very short time, and when 
the latter are abandoned they collect on the ice floes, 
where the sealers kill immense numbers of them, Seal cub 
hunting is carried on up to the middle of Ane. when they 
leave ice, and it always precedes the hunting of the 
older seals. 

The males and females mate almost immediately after 
the latter have brought forth, and as the hunters do not 
find any young seals before the following year, they con- 
clude the period of gestation extends over eleven or 
twelve months, 

The hooded seal brings forth at the beginning of March. 
In the breeding season the male loses the hood, which 

ves it its name, and that ornament is replaced by a 

lood-red appendage about the size of two fists, and which 
seems to issue from the mouth without going beyond the 


Some hunters have assured me that they have killed 
individuals of the Stem: tribe with three nostrils. 
I only mention this fact and the previous one to show 
how it would be to make a closer study of these 
animals, of which but little is as yet known, whatever 
may be said to the contrary. There is beyond a doubt 
some truth in the assertions ting the transformation 
of the hood or crest in the @ season and the abnor- 
mal ent of the nostrils. Iam notin a position 
to say how far the same may be true, and I am sure that 
the most learned 


e are not much better informed 
than I am and I deeply it. 
The large seals are hea’ after the middle of March; 


th Se Se ae ee ae ae 
oil. * 


The hooded seals sometimes attain a weight of 2,000lbs., 
but they yield comparatively less oil than the harp or 


The bristled and horsehead seals also yield a com- 
parati vane eth men A of oil. 


it very often 
amounts to only 150 or 200, which ly suffices to pay 
expenses, + DE PUYJALON, 


CHAINED 


to Business? 
Can't go Shooting ? 
Do the next best thing— 
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“STING SNAKE” AND RATTLER. 


Mississippi, Aug, 16.—Kditor Forest and Stream: In 
the description o “stinging” snake your typo made 
havoc of the colors by a little error in punctuation. I 
wrote: “His body is of uniform color, not quite black, 
but dark, with a tinge of wine color; underneath, the 
ground color is scarlet,” etc, The types made it a “a 
tinge of wine color underneath,” etc., which made some 
confusion in the description. I kept ‘‘McKinley,” as I 
called him, for about six weeks. I frequently gave him a 
bath in a tub of water, when he invariably went to the 
bottom, crawled around with some show of animation, 
and acted as if he wished to burrow into the bottom and 
ides of the tub. I gave him frogs and grasshoppers 
while in the water, but he paid no attention to them, and 
ate nothing during the whole time that he formed apart 
of my family circle. He generally filled up on water, 
tthough, when in the tub. 

A Yew days ago I carried McKinley on my arm down 
ito the Sunflower River, a quarter of a mile away, and 
liberated him. While on the way I encountered a citizen 
who exclaimed in at excitement, ‘‘Why, man, that ix 
a stinging snake! the most dangerous snake in the world! 
‘Look out! if he Foss his sting into you he'll kill you?” It 
was with some difficulty that I convinced this gentleman 
by ocular demonstration that the snake was harmless, 
when he finally remarked, in a tone of disappointment, 
*‘Well, the stin ng snake is a myth then, along with all 
ithe other myths.” When I released McKinley at the 
iriver he immediately burrowed down into the mud and 
wriggled himself away through the soft mud, which leads 
ume to believe that mud is his habitat and feeding ground. 

About two weeks ago I secured a fine specimen of Cro- 
‘talus herridus, or in plain English a rattlesnake, some- 
‘thing over 4ft, long, with ten rattles. He was a vigorous 
‘specimen, noisy and disputatious, by name Bryan. I 
turned Bryan and McKinley loose together in a ig 
‘room with two rather small chickens for a whole after- 
noon. The snakes paid attention neither to one another 
nor to the chickens, which latter exhibited a mild 
‘curiosity when ee crawled by them, but no fear, 

Bryan was domiciled in a box about 2}ft. long, one side 
being of glass and with auger holes bored through the 
other sides, A few days after he came to live with meI 
‘left him on the porch in the afternoon, where the sun 
reached him, and when I returned in the evening Mr, 
(Bryan was stretched out in his box, stone dead. 

i had supposed that rattlesnakes could stand a high 
‘temperature, but do not know any cause of this one’s 
-demise except the heat of the afternoon sun on the glass 
iside of his box, CoAHOMA, 


BLACK DUCK BREEDING GROUNDS. 


Mr, THOMAS JOHNSON writes from Edmonton, North- 
‘West Territories, under date of Aug, 8: 

I have found out the breeding ,rounds of black ducks, 
‘We have no black ducks in itoba, and when Mr, 
jHough was a guest of my friend, W. B. Wells, their shoot- 
‘ing was principally of black ducks—that is, at their club 
ipreserve at Mitchell’s Bay. It was a puzzle to Mr. Wells 
and myself to know their breeding grounds, but I found 
iit at Lake St. Anne, about forty-five miles west of here, 
‘They are in thousands, and a iarity they have dur- 
iing the breeding season is similar to that of the coot, or 
water hen, viz.: they won't fly, but dive or swim out of 
‘danger. Another lake, named Lac la Biche, is also a 
great breeding ground for black ducks. This lake is 160 
aailes north of here, 


Buffalo and Furs. 


I saw to-day two of the largest buffalo robes I ever saw, 
and I have seen tens of thousands, Tne buffalo were 
Ailled in March last, north of here. I measured one and 
it was 8ft, 6in. wide and 9ft, 8in, long, the skin measur- 
‘ing only from the shoulder, as the Indians who killed 
‘them are very superstitious about the heads of buffalo, I 
met to-day on my way in from Big Lake Mr, Frank 
Hardisty, going to the Yellow Head Pass with two youn 
Englishmen on a mountain sheep and goathunt, He tol 
me that he had offered the Indians r its equivalent 
'—to tell him where he could find the heads of the buffalo, 
‘but they would not under any circumstances give him the 
information, It is what they term ‘‘bad medicine” to do so. 

You could hardly credit the number of furs brought 
‘here, I send you aclipping from to-day’s Edmonton Bul- 
letin, showing the quantity of one trader. When I tell 
you that near $250,000 worth have already been brought 
in od season it will give you a fair idea of the immense 
number: 

“Colin Fraser’s fur consisted of 2,962 marten, 570 mink, 
85 fisher, 71 otter, 110 cross fox, 185 red fox, 20 wolverine, 
45lbs, castorum, 1,148 beaver, 34 silver fox, 282 lynx, 8 
wolf, 3 skunk, 6,690 rats and 125 bears. Bids were 


offered this morning and the lot was secured by the H, 
B, Co, for $19,897.” 


A Dragon Fly Attacks a Nonpareil, 

Sr, Auausting, Fla., Aug. 6.—The following is, I take 
it, a rather remarkable story, and as it comes from an en- 
tirely reliable source, I send it to FOREST AND STREAM as 
the place to bring it to the notice of naturalists, to 
learn whether any one has known of any similar case. 

am. han gee Pt vey Canfield, “7 city, were sitting 
on the pore cottage a few days since, th 
noticed a little bird known as a nonpareil fall flu zs 
to the ground from a cedar tree near by, and as the 
Sprang out to catch it Mr, Canfield hastened to rescue the 
bird, As he stooped over it he found that a large mosquite 
hawk or dragon fly had fastened upon its neck, 

Picking up the bird, which seemed nearly exhausted, 
Mr. C, shook off the insect, which flew away with the 
a ot feathers plucked from the neck of the bird still 


ws, 

The bird was taken into the house, where after a while 
it poovesed ee iw and Eee and Sow 
» en owed plainly where jerce 
tenet had taken the feather wer a te 

ve often seen large m: wks catch 

terflies and the large tates len, bat I never knew they 
attacked as large asa bird. The nonpareil, a 
li of the South, is somewhat less in size 
than a canary. A 


The Foust anp Sranam is put to press each week on Tuesday 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
atest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable. 
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Game Bag and Gun. 


CAN IT BE STOPPED? 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have seen with much interest and satisfaction the 
vigor and constancy with which FoREST AND STREAM and 
many of its contributors uphold the stand taken to stop 





the sale of all kinds of wild game. That the foremost - 


journals, devoted to the highest order of outdoor sport and 
recreation, and that the most intelligent and observing in- 
dividuals, who are nearest and most intimate with nature 
and natural conditions, should advocate a cause so 
earnestly and unanimously, stamps the undertaking as 
undeniably judicious and right. 

Indeed, so far as my observation goes, and it is not con- 
fined to narrow limits, I am surprised that there should 
be any cppontips to a proposition so clearly humane, sen- 
sible and economical, If Americans consulted no other 
sentiment than their fundamental principle of the greatest 
good to the greatest number, the pegvemies of the conti- 
nent should unite upon so plain and simple a method of 
protecting their own interests, and there should be no dis- 
senters, The miserable pot-hunters themselves should be 
thankful if such a means of livelihood is denied them. 

The eternal scramble for dollars and dimes, that seems 
to bean inseparable adjunct to civilization, is demoralizing 
enough under most circumstances, but let us not forever 
continue to encourage it to extend its blight to every nook 
and cranny of the continent of America, There should 
be some precincts sacred from the blasting touch of 
avaricious greed and itching palms. The protection of 
game, natural conditions and wildernesses may have a 
greater influence upon the welfare of a nation than most 
of those nearly concerned are aware of. There are coun- 
tries where aristocrats alone can leave stone pavements 
and smoky, impure and choking air and find relief in 
their private parks. There are places where only the rich 
may taste of grouse and venison, There are examples 
enough, not,,only in’ the history of old countries, but in 
many parts df our own, to fix beyond question forever the 
judiciousness, desirability, the imperative demand that 
the avaricious destruction of natural and common pro- 
visions should be prevented. 

About the only reasonable plea that is advanced by 
those who desire to kill game for money comes from 
pioneers—remote settlers and mountaineers. These claim, 
and not without reason, that they must depend upon 
what nature puts in their way. They must catch fish 
and kill deer and other game, and take it to towns and 
trading posts to exchange for necessities, This plea will 
continue as long as there is an acre of vacant forest or a 
=o mountain, or a trout stream, open to the 
public. 

But if the claim of this class is admitted where will re- 
striction begin? After the pioneer comes the sawmill to 
denude the land of timber, the miner to drain the streams 
for mining, or the farmer to titilize the water, or the 
smelter or factory to poison it, All of these interests 
have their advocates and the usual result is that private 
or corporate greed asserts its supremacy at the expense of 
the conservative or helpless majority. The finale will 
come inevitably and within a few years. History will 
continue to repeat itself. 

To stop the sale of game is the very wisest if not the 
only means to prevent its extermination, and even this is 
not all that must be done, The professional hunter who 
kills game for money is not the only one who kills it 
ruthlessly, although in most places he is the most destruc- 
tive. There is a class of excursionists, and another of 
vandals, who raid the country in game districts and who 
seem to enjoy themselves chiefly by killing or destroying 
—but in continuing I am only reiterating what has so 
often been more vigorously stated in these columns, 

One thing I have observed in many persons and ome 
is this: the genuine backwoodsman, the true sporteman 
and observant lover of woods and streams is not, and 
never was or will be, wantonly destructive of wild life, 
The most experienced hunters I have known, and the 
oldest mountaineers and frontiersmen, have been reli- 
giously humane and the most reluctant to kill any creature 
wantonly. Whén such men shoot they always know 
they are aiming at seasonable game, and they kill it only 
to supply their needs, ' 

In fornia, heavily timbered and mountainous as it 
is, many varieties of wild game have been exterminated, 
There is not now an elk within its boundaries, The 

izzly bear is extinct or only a stray one occasionally 

eard of in its migrations, A remnant of a band of an- 
telope was heard of a year or two ago in a northern 
on and the fact was a thing to be wondered at and 
published from Siskiyou to San pear They were so 
well advertised they probably went “like hot cakes,” 

The California Legislature finally did a good thing. It 
passed a law against the sale of venison and elk (the elk 
were long gone), and better yet, stopped the sale of deer 
skins, The effect is not yet noticeable, but it will be, I 
have seen campers return from the mountains with a 
wagon load of freshly killed deer skins and no meat (be- 
fore the law was made) and I have known of men who 
employed Indians to kill deer by the hundreds—perhaps 
thousands—for ‘their skins alone, an industry common 
enough in the West. 

The sale of .venison and deer pelts in this State is not 

rofitable now—not being altogether safe—but since 
March, 1895, other game and fish laws languish. The 
Legislature in 1895 renovated the laws and made some 
ect changes—and one bad one. They made the fines 
mposed go to the public coffers and did away with the 
vision allowing informants pay for their time and 
Conte, They ‘‘authorized” counties to appoint wardens, 
Some few of the counties appointed wardens, but most of 
them refused on account of “‘an unnecessary Sehpomnt: 
Then some wise judge gave it ashis opinion that the int- 
ment of wardens was unconstitutional, and many i 

journalists of the State saw in this an opportunity to 

nounce all game laws, Just why coun ae 
enjoy obstructing game laws I can’t guess, but they do it 
with relish, zeal and peculiar idiocy. oo they do it 
because they like to denounce things beyond their com- 
. The next may agree with 


Legislature 
aforesaid immature people that our game laws are 
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lance and contention are necessary to the protection of 
the natural advantages of the great commonwealth. 

It is, I think, proverbial that the great enemy and ob- 
stacle to progress is ignorance. This, I am inclined to 
think, is peculiarly obvious whenever a rural journal or 
grocery store orator denounces game laws. If all such 
obstructionists would read Forest aND STREsM for a 
while, thereby nourishing their ideas—or perhaps their 
reasoning power—they might not only favor game 
servation, but unite in the effort to stop the sale of it, 


CuHaARLEs L, PalGE, 
CALIFORNIA. 





ADIRONDACK GAME NOTES. 


Dead Deer. 


DURING a recent trip through the Adirondacks, which 
began at the Fulton Chain of Lakes and ended at West- 
e on the D. & H. R. R , I heard much about the num- 

r of deer that have been seen. this season in the North 
Woods. Without a single exception deer were reported 
at the various camps to be on the increase, and it is safe to 
say that never again will the Fisheries, Game and Forest 
Commission be able to gather accurate statistics of the 
number of deer killed in one season. One man was frank 
enough to say to me that if he had known what use the 
Commission was to make of his report he would not have 
re so many deer killed as were killed by a party of 
which he was a member. He said if the Commission was 
to use the number of deer killed as an argument 
hounding he would not help the a erage with another 
report of the number actually killed. At two places I 
was told that between twenty and th deer were seen 
at each place in or around a single lake in one day. It is 
evident enough that there are many deer left in the 
Adirondacks, but it is also evident that deer are killed il- 
legally, and it is a most difficult thing to detect the vi- 
olators of the law. 

A little way down the Raquette River, after leavin 
Long Lake, our nostrils were saluted with a stench whic 
incited us to look for the cause of it, In the water near 
the bank a dead deer was found with wounds in head and 
breast. The animal was not in a condition for a close ex- 
amination, but circumstances seem to point to the fact 
that the deer had been shot by jack light, and though 
badly wounded had escaped the hunter, only to die in a 
manner to render the venison worthless when found, even 
if it was found by the hunter. Two other dead deer were 
found in the same river lower down, and a game 
tector had been hunting for the violators of thelaw ith- 
out success up to the time of our visit. Miles away from 
the spot it was known that the deer had been killed and 
where the carcasses were, which was natural, for such 
news travels in the woods, but nothing could be learned 
of those who did the killing. I happen to know some- 
thing of the strenuous effort made to find the guilty ones, 
but it is not strange that they should escape in the wilder- 





ness, 

One of the State game protectors told me he had just 
been to Deer Pond, in St. Lawrence county, in conse- 
quence of reports that deer were being killed. Within a 
space of four rods square he found the carcasses of eleven 
deer, ten of them does, From one but a single ham 
been taken, and but little more meat had been taken from 
the other . The protector said it was not likely 
that these deer had been fire-hunted, as he saw eighteen 
deer in or around the pond during an hour's time, The 
deer had been shot wantonly, and in all probability be- 
tween fifteen and twenty fawns had been left to perish 
after their mothers had been killed, for if they did not die 
at once they would be so poor and weak that they would 
not survive the winter. There is a possibility that some 
of the miscreants who did the shameful work may be 
brought to justice, 


Breeding of Deer. 


In a deer park at Loon Lake, Mr. Ferd, Chase, the pro- 
prietor of the hotel, has a number of deer which have been 
cap at various times during the open hunting sea- 
son and turned into the park, where their habits may be 
studied, instead of turning them into venison in the 
ordinary way. The conditions existing in the park are 
not unlike those to which the deer have been accustomed 
in a wild state, except that their quarters are circum- 
scribed. Two years ago a female fawn was born in the 

k, and this year that fawn is the mother of a fawn, 
fer fawn was born when she was about one year 
old, and this was to me brand new information concern- 
ing the natural of the Virginia deer, as it was to 
Col, Wm, F, Fox, Superintendent of Forests of the Fish- 
eries, Game and Forest Commission, and it is pcasible 
that it may be unusual in the breeding habits of the deer, 
and I note it to obtain light on the subject from those 
who have deer in confinement an 1 under observation. 


Does vs. Bucks. 


Last autumn during the deer hunting season I heard 
from two sections of the Adirondacks that more dry does 
were killed than in many years before, and it was ac- 
counted for by the fact that it had become the rule in 
those sections to kill only the bucks and spare the does 
During m see oy through os wae hen a of dry 
does was bri tup at a number of s places or 
hunting foonron- om while it was admitted: that such was 
the case, I heard it nee to hounding during the 
breeding season; that the dogs so harried the deer and 
separated them that the increase in the deer herd was 
less than it otherwise would be, This theory was com- 
bated, it is true, but it seemed to be as reasonable as the 
other, for really more does were killed last season than 
bucks, the proportion being 2,207 bucks to 2,698 does. 

Adirondack Moose. 

The last moose to be killed in the was 
killed in the 60a, I think, I have heard Alva 
credited with killing the last moose, and also hear 
Mitchell Sebatis ited with the same act, Be that as 
it may, I think the last moose was killed near Long Lake. 

A few days ago the register of the Threehouse Hotel 
in Glens Falls, N, Y., for the years 1848 and ’44 was 
brome bp Sane tn, Sie Seana. one & newspaper man has 
been looking over it. The register has been kept in a 
private family as a sort of scrap book, as it was in theday 
of it more than a of the arrival of guests, Under 
date of Oct, 10, 1 is recorded the arrival of two 
with this legend, “Returned from Long Lake. 


two moose, three bears, five deer (one big one), one 
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ther and a polecat.” There is no comment entered 
regarding the moose, and it would appear to be the regu- 
lar thing for two hunters to kill two moose, At least it 
occasioned less remark than the killing of a big deer. 
One of the men, Mr, Ordway, was from Glens Falls, 
where his relatives now reside, but the other man I know 
nothing of ex what the register tells me, I think 
Col, William F. Fox has the date of the killing of the last 
moose in the State of New York. A. N.C, 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Chicken Crop. 


CxicaGo, Ill,, Aug. 15.—From every indication there 
will be a better crop of chickens and wildfowl in the 
Northwest this fall than has been the case for years. The 
season has been wet enough and nut too wet, A great 
many of the Dakota lakes that were dried up exrtirely are 
this year again full of water, and the same is true for parts 
of Minnesota and upper Iowa, _ In Minnesota the shooters 
will have the best chicken otting they have known 
for along time. In Illinois there will be a good crop also, 
Illinois has for five years been one of the best of the chicken 
States, though the fact has not been generally believed; the 
shooters preferring to press on to ‘“‘newer” fields, not be- 
lieving it ble that these latter could have been so 
soon and thoroughly depleted. In Wisconsin also there 
are more — chickens than is known by the average 
shooter of this section. Waukesha county will show 

uite a number, and a bit further north, around Berlin, 

Saleen, Fox Lake and the edges of the big Horicon and 
Poygan marshes, there will be a lot of bi killed on the 
ovens or before the opening of the season. Illegal 

ooting has been flourishing royally for some weeks in 
Illinois, and no doubt the other States as well, for it is al- 
most impossible to keep shooters of a certain class from be- 
ginning to kill chickens as early as they can flap up out of 

e grass. Nowadays when a man has a good chicken 
pocket he keeps quiet about it. Many inquiries come to 
me for chicken country, I know of no surer place than 
the upper county of Minnesota, in the northwest corner 
of the State, or in the northeast county of North Dakota, 
This is not the only place where there will be birds, but it 
is about as sure as any I know of. Look up the laws be- 
fore going, and stick to them. I don’t know of anybody 
who is any better than anybody else when it comes to 
breaking the laws of a State, and one’s personal prefer- 
ence for himself may not extend into the beliefs of the 
officers and courts. It seems to me that if shooters ought 
to have compassion on any bird on earth it should be for 
the prairie chicken, for a more helpless, defenseless bird 
never flew. When I hear shooters t of the big killings 
they have made of these birds it occurs to me that the 
are advertising their own lack of quality as shooters. It 
is against the law to send or take these birds out of Dako- 
ta or Minnesota. Sportsmen will not wish to violate this 
law, others must not, 

Woodcock. 


Local woodcock shooters have been killing a few birds, 
not in numbers to amount to much, This bird enters less 
into the calculations of the Western shooters than it does 
into those of the East. Early woodcock shooting has 
little of fascination to it, and in fact the month of August 
seems too early for one to take his gun afield for any 
sort of game. There are good woodcock grounds along 
the Kankakee, the Yellow River, and others of the 
ae, upper waters of Indiana, There is also good 
ground below White Pigeon, Mich, Along the timbered 
mottes which outlie the great St. Clair marshes above De- 
troit there is fine woodcock shooting in season, but all 
that country is watched pretty closely by eeeares 
sportsmen, who find out each nesting before it is hatched 
and wait eagerly for the law to lapse. 


About Missoula. 


Mr. R. E, Miller, of Elmira, N. Y., wants to know what 
Montana town he can go to for a few months’ life on a 
ranch near deer and other game, and inquires about Mis- 
soula more especially. Missoula has a good winter cli- 
mate and there is big game near by, and some small game 
also. Mr. Will Cave, of that town, can be more specific, 
if he should please. 

From the Piegan Reservation in Montana come two or 
three letters from members of the ForEST AND 
Indian party who made the feature of the Sportsmen's 
Exposition at New York last spring. Bear Chief is well 
and apparently prosperous. He wants me to pick him 
out a good wagon here in Chicago, of a kind that will be 
useful on his mountain farm, Bear Chief says he has fifty 
acres of oats ready to harvest, though a good many are 
not so well off. ‘‘Those who might have had a 
crop,” he says, ‘‘went and spent a week at the Medicine 

ge, and while they were away thecropsuffered, I did 
not go. Prayers will not feed cattle in the winter.” 

Billy Jackson says that Natoka and the little footlight 
favorite, Natoye, the Indian baby, are well, and are the 
envy of the tribe, all of whom want to come East to the 
white man’s country. Billy says that very few hunting 
parties are coming West this season, and he lays this to 
the presidential a. He is going hunting for a 
few weeks himself, but though he says he can get lots of 
game, he gives it up about ever seeing another bighorn 
equal to the one whose head he gave to the FOREST AND 

office here, I can assure him that the head re- 
ceives a = deal of admiration, and is prized very 


highly in . 
The Grayling. 


Mr, W. B. Mershon, of Saginaw, E. 8., Mich., writes 
me in regard to recent mention of the Suvening, ray- 
ling supply in Michigan, confirming the doubts ave 
exp . Hesays: ‘What you say about the disappear- 
ance of the fish is all too true. I have taken only three 
smali ones this year in Kinne Creek, the preserved waters 
of the Pére uette Club, but I hear that Mr. B, B, 
— ae the ro Club, - eee his fellow- 
members v ear some- 
where on the Pigeon a owns ms . 

A Double-Header. 


It is perhaps pardonable that one should wish to have 
we spp age in ———— with an exceptionally 
game, though there are man hs of 

vhat sort now in existence tho originale’ ct witont 
later wish they had never had made, for the tendency of 
to-day is quite against ay bags of 
ny sort of game, However this may be, there are al- 


BEES 


a 


. 


- whenever I take an exten: 


ways men who long to be pictured as the slayers of a lot 
of game. Recently the vaulting ambition of one of these 
men o’erleaped itself, or rather it o’erleaped the shrewd- 
ness of a Chicago publication devoted to pet dogs, guns 
and loads, The mighty hunter in question had been out 
with a in the South, and they had killed a respect- 
— lot = eer = a bear or or 4 ich pet home Lone = 
a long pole for the purpose of photographing. pic- 
ture showed about 80ft. of game hanging up, with a nice 
picture of the mighty man well p in front in the act 
of watching for some imaginary foe which was supposed 
to be threatening the camera from behind, and whose 
assault was to be repelled by rifle if need be. It required 
little study to discern that the string of game was divided 
into two equal and similar parts, though the human fig- 
ures were not the same, In fact, the picture wasa double 
one, made by ing two pictures together. The photo- 
ph was made of the game twice, the men g in 

ifferent positions the second time, This gave the idea of 
twice as much game as there really was. I adducethises 
the most elaborate evidence at hand of the ambition of 
certain men to achieve reputation as game hogs in the 
most labor-saving wy 

I am pained to see that a Kansas paper is spreading the 
report of a Fort Scott tame drake which has develo a 
fondness for young spring chickens. This unnatural fowl 
eats the chickens alive, and if it experiences difficulty in 
swallowing one it dips it in the water and lubricates it 
until it can swallow it. E, Hovuas. 

1206 Boyoz Bur.pine, Chicago. 


A STILL-HUNTER’S CALIBER EXPERI- 
ENCE. 
Editor Forest and Stream: ? 

The mornings are getting cooler and the air is beginning 
to have a decided autumnal whiff at certain times at least 
up in this northern country. This state of a re- 
minds me that I ought to have my say about those calibers 
for hunting rifles and some other things. 

Now a few years ago I took a three months’ trip up in 
the upper Michigan peninsula, My camp was located 
somewhere in the woods twenty-five miles from Ironwood, 
and the nearest railroad station was Beechwood, a town of a 
couple of log cabins and aframe ‘“‘hotel” the inside of which 
consisted of a long row of bottles and a bar! The 
repeating rifle is or was then the favorite in that section 
and I one, a .45-85 repeater with a cartridge 8 or 4in, 
long. This cannon weigned about 10lbs. early in the 
morning, but had a habit of weighing in the vicinity of 
50lbs, at night, and that’s a bad enough habit in a gun, 
not to mention its kicking ability. It kicked some, but 
withal was a good shooter, worked nice, and gave satis- 
faction in a general way. But the agony of lugging this 
elephant gun around did not compensate for seeing your 

e ‘‘drop in its tracks,” and as I could not eat up more 
than one or two deer at the best, and my appetite is good, 
I came to do considerable en gs when the gun 
was heavy and six or eight miles lay between myself and 
camp. en, too, any man will get tired of venison 
steak after awhile, and the squirrels and pheasants looked 
good to eat, but how could I shoot any of them with that 
thing? Any one who has tried it knows why not. Still 
there was the chance of running across bears and—tell it 
softly—moose. Only I never run across bears and moose 
when I have a gun along. So to sum up the whole thin 
I carried for three long months eve = in the wee 
10lbs, of iron to kill the two little bucks, which were all I 
needed and all I killed on that trip, and for their sake 
had to forego many a squirrel stew, pheasant roast, etc. 
As -_ before, I did considerable thinking on the caliber 
question 

Only once during that trip did I have a chance at any- 
thing unusual, and that was the first wrens one I 
had made camp and got all ‘“‘slicked up” about an hour 
before sundown. I resolved to go out for a stroll and get 
the lay of the land and look for sign in a small oak open- 
ing which was visible from camp, Sauntering along 
slowly, I suddenly observed some sort of an object dodge 
behind a fallen log. I stood motionless for fifteen or 
twenty minutes, when there slowly epgneet in sight 
above the top of the log a few tufts o . It might 
have been a woodchuck for all I then knew, but I fired. 
There was tremendous snarling and kicking behind that 
log, and on cautiously stepping up I observed a large 
Canada lynx in the throes of death, Another shot 
finished him, and he was one of the finest spebimens of 
lynx I have ever seen, but his fur was not yet “‘ripe,” al- 

ough it. was then the first week in October; still I man- 
aged to save his skin in fairly good shape. Under the 
circumstances a .22 would have answered almost as well 
as the .45 to kill the beast; if I had had the first size there 
would be more of the scalp left on top of the head—the 
.45-85 lifted his brain clean off. 

Well, the trip ended Christmas day of the same year, 
and it did sort of seem good to be among friends again. 
The .45-85 was disposed of, however, and I invested in a 
38-55 Marlin a short time afterward, That gun suits me 
to a T when going into the woods for a shurt stay of a 
week or so, and when the main object of that trip is deer. 
It’s ey enough for the hest buck, it’s light 
and y—the ideal deer gun, As for moose hun 
I cannot say. I never hunt them, and have long since 
learned not to to come across them accidentally. 
It seems difficult how so many hunters—and mostly ama- 
teur hunters—come unex y across moose and bears. 
My own experiences have been that these animals but 
rarely are taken unawares in our much frequented Ameri- 


can woods. If going out after such game, I reseonen tee 
it; if not, lam aceen snes or dibs. of and 


ammunition on the chances of coming acrossthem, Iam 
not dealing in chanoes, they do that better in the wilds of 
Ween where the bears are more plentiful and not 
so shy. 
Now, this year I shall take another trip of a couple of 
months or 80, a ranean Ser oo hes Marlin; that’s 
ecided upon, If the trip would last only a 
couple of weeks the .88-55 would be about right, but as 
it’s going to be a long stay I prefer the ,32-20. Now, 
trip I do considerable loafing 
and loitering around in the woods; be I have a dozen 
or so of No, 2 Newhouse traps in the vicinity of 
camp. To me there’s more fun in a few of the 
sly fur-bearing animals than there is in deer— 
unless they are still-hunted. Now, I dearly love to putter 


d these and perhaps hand at 
building deadlalle for mink aud enble (sine marten), ‘Then 


there is the fun of shooting partridges’ necks, a squirrel 
still-hunt, and perhaps a chance shot at bunny by the 
way; all this I can aur with my .32-20. Of course, my 
chances for deer are smaller, but what’s the odds? In a 
trip of this kind a good hunter usually has a number of 
chances at deer, and if the first deer does not give me a 
fair chance for a dead shot in a vital I wait for the 


next, that’s all. The rifle is short, light, accurate, and | 


the ammuuition can be bad in any country store—a 
weighty fact. SolI will take my chances on the .82 this 
trip and venture to say will have no more cripples lost 
than you, Mr. .50-110, _ MATTERHORN, 


IN COLORADO MOUNTAINS. 


As told by the Junior of the Party. 


EVER since the beginning of the vacation my father and 
I had been planning to take a hunting trip together some- 
where, but we had not fully decided where, until one day 
my father received a letter from his old college chum, 
Mr. C., who at the time was engaged in some business at 
Denver, and who said he had heard of a very good hunt- 
ing ground, and that if we would come West and join 
him fora short trip he would make the ar- 
rangements. As he promised us shots at deer and elk 
and achance at bears and mountain lions, with all the trout 
fishing we wanted, we of course jumped at the idea, 

The place he referred to was Marvine Lodge, in the 
White River region of Colorado. This lodge was estab- 
lished by the Marvine Rod and Gun Club, and is leased to 
Wells & Patterson, two experienced guides and hunters 
who fit out hunting ies with horses, guides, provisions, 
dogs, etc. The lodge is fifty-five miles by stage from 
aa the nearest station on the Denver & Rio Grande 

We reached Denver about 8:30 on the morning of Aug. 
80, and spent the day there seeing the city and ge 
some necessary articles for our trip. That night we 
took the sleeping car on the Denver & Rio Grande Rail- 
road for Glenwood Sp: , & point thirteen miles this side 
of Newcastle, and arrived there on the morning of Aug. 
81, Glenwood 2. is a beautiful place situated in the 
heart of the Rocky Mountains, It is named from the hot 
sulphur oe which are found there, and which have 
been led into a large artificial basin about 100ft. long, and 
from 8 to 6ft. deep. The water is very warm (about 90°), 
and to one accustomed to seashore bathing is a little too 
much so, Invalids go there for rheumatism and catarrh- 
al affections. We took a swim in the pool before dinner, 
and on coming out were cooled off by a shower bath, 
which felt very grateful after the warm water of the pool. 

After supper we took a carriage, and drove by moon- 
light thirteen miles down the cafion of the Eagle River 
to Newcastle. It was a beautiful ride and a very exciting 
one. We drove at the Western breakneck whether 
we were on level a or where we could look down 
from the side of 100ft. to the rocks in the 
cafion below. It was nearly full moon, and the moon- 
light shone beautifully on the rocks and trees around and 
above us, and on the foaming, tumb! water below. 

Every time we struck a rock in the I ex the 
wagon with us in it to go over the cliff; but it didn’t, and 
we aoe safely at Newcastle, where we stayed for the 
night. 

Next morning we were up bright and early and ready 
- our start, w ae —_— ov 7 o’ch : = a - 

orse open stage, Ww our party of three, the 
driver and our baggage, guns and fishing rods, All that 
morning we climbed up and up on the divide between the 
a and White rivers to an elevation nearly 5,000ft, 
higher than Newcastle. We reached the top about noon, 
and made the remaining twelve miles to the dinner sta- 
tion in two hours, arriving there about 2P.M. We had 
a very good appetite for our dinner, as we had had noth- 
ing to eat since 6 o’clock but a few equaw berries picked 
on the way and spring water. Jim Shaw, who keeps the 
dinner station, is one of the queerest specimens of human- 
- we met a the whole trip. He lives there in a tent 

alone throug summer, and takes care of the 
horses for the stage relay at that point, doing also a little 
ranching. He furnishes meals for aang te cooked by 
himself, for which he charges ‘50 cents a head, sir,” and 
very good meals they are. I heard some gentlemen who 
had been camping in the vicinity telling Jim what a hard 
‘time they had getting a dead buck out of some timber 
near by. Jim’s only comment was, “That place rough? 
Why, I hauled rye out of there,” which he repeated at 
least twenty-five times during dinner. 

Nothing happened to interrupt our journey until we 
were five miles or so from the dinner station, when, hap- 
pening to look up, I saw a good-sized buck walking across 
a little open park toward a bunch of quaking asp. Jt took 
me just about ten seconds to get a into my rifle 
and get out of the wens ‘By this time the deer, which 
had not observed us, waiked slowly into a bunch of 
timber. I tried to head him off, but not succeed in 
getting ashot, This was the first deer we saw, It wasa 
3 t buck, three points on each antler, not a large 

eer, 

We were descending the slope now toward the White 
River, and could make fairly good time, and on reaching 
the White River bottom we made still better time on the 
comparatively level roads up the White River to Marvine 
Creek, Ik three blue grouse, and shot at some ducks 
on the way. We arrived at the lodge at 8 o’clock in the 
evening and received a warm welcome from Mr, William 
Wells, who was to go out with and his brother, Mr, 
Frank Wells. We were ready for after our fifty-five 
mile ride and were soon 80 . 
ee to start on our hunting trip until 
, 80 we 





baskets, C. the most, I had my rifle with 
in case we sh see adeer. I was riding in the lead 
the way home when my horse jumped violently, and 
saw three deer start up not 20ft. away; they were a doe 
and two fawns, and therefore not fair game, as no sports 
men shoot does or fawns in Colorado. Soon after this I 
killed a with my father’s shotgun, and we arrived 
at the lodge without urther adventure in good time to 
pegpess Sp gee saat, Sate Se ae pant Se 
Crowfoot, Speckles, eee aes Neliy, Fly, Jc 
wn, , ’ 
Buckebin’ Tex, Hoaney, ‘Teddy, ‘Brook, Kitchen Dick 


the dey Gy-Gehing from the shore, We oll Siled of 
on 





bore Bodie ea2e =p ee wee ew Oo mM oOHe eel eee e;e 





elt et cel i 





ee” a Se 


eer,at—eo ceo rs 
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Gents and Okey, these are the names of the horses with 
which our party started. Of these six were saddle horses 
and the remainder were pack horses to carry provisions 
and comp utfit. Our guides were William Wells and 
John Goff. Charley Lea went as superintendent of the 
coffee-pot and biscuit oven. We had three dogs, Hector 
and Ajax, who were trained in lion and bear hunting 
and in tracking wounded deer and elk, and ham, a 
roe hound, who, though he had little experience in 

unting, had a good nose, as will hereafter omens, We 
also took a bear trap, as we thought we might have use 
for it, I rode Tommy, my father rode Cream, and Mr. 
C. rode Baldy. We followed Marvine Creek to White 
River and went up the river one mile to Lost Creek. 
We then went up Lost Creek, and crossing 


Lost 
Park cam on the West William’s Fork of 
the Bear River at about 3 P. M., mak a dis- 


tance of sixteen miles. On the way up I saw a 
— buck at the edge of some timber, but before 
could get ready to shoot he had turned, and with a few 
bounds disappeared. We had also seen two or three does, 
and as Wells said we were camped ina very good deer 
country we decided to take a short hunt with him 
before sundown, while the deer were out feeding in the 
open ks. It took some time to get the horses un- 
acked, and it was 4:30 before we got started on our hunt. 
e rode across the little knoll on which we were camped 
and down through a deep ravine with steep banks up to 
the next ridge. Just as we were nearing the top a doe 
jumped up out of the weeds and Ajax, the younger dog, 
made after her. The dogs are taught to follow no deer 
trail but a bloody one, so Wells mptly stopped him 
with a shot from hissling-shot, which he carries to punish 
pack horses oe oe out of the trail, This struck me as a 
practical and ul application of the sling-shot. 
On reaching the top of the hill we came out into a ew 
k, and to ao excitement we saw a big buck feed- 
ng about 100yds. away on one side. But hesaw us as soon 
as we saw him, and before any of us could get a shot he 
ran around behind a clump of trees and disappeared. 
Wells then led the way in the direction in which the buck 
had gone, and we started up a grouse. After riding about 
200yds. further along the edge of the hill, Wells, who was 
in advance, saw the buck down the hillside to our left, 
and motioned to me to come on with him, and to Mr. 
and my father to stay back, After trotting forward 
under cover of some ber about 100yds., we quickly 
dismounted and stole forward on foot. After going 
25yds. or so Wells touched my shoulder and pointed to 
the end of the way where this.big buck and two smaller 
ones were coming out of the edge of the timber across 
the park. I shot at the big buck just as they were enter- 
ing 6 came of timber, an 


as he was going fast I shot 
dhim, At the shot they all stopped, and he offered 
me a beautiful broadside shot at about 125yds. I missed 
that shot and then another. I suppose I was rattled, and 
aay - using my heavy .40-82 Winchester, with 
which I had so far shot very little, instead of my .38-40 
Marlin, with which I had practiced a great deal in the 
a and was a fairly good shot, helped me to miss him, 

he two largest bucks by this time thought they had 


acted as targets about long enough, so they bounded off 


‘into the woods; but the smallest one, a yearling or e 


buck, stood there and let me have another shot, I didn’t 
care much whether I hit him or not, now that I had lost 
the big ones, so I sup) my nerve came back, and I 
killed him at the first shot, the ball pass through the 
base of his neck, breaking the bone. While Wells was 
cleaning him, and Mr. C, and my father were scouting 
around, looking for the big bucks, another good-sized 
buck ran across the park in front of us and stopped on 
the opposite side. I could see nothing but his head and 
horns, and shot where I thought his body ought to be, but 
did not hit him, the ball going high. mention this to 
show how plentiful the deer were. We packed the dead 
deer on Wells’s saddle horse and returned tocamp. On 
the way back, in the ravine of which I spoke, two cow 
elk passed us at full speed, but we, of course, did not 
shoot, as the same rule applies to them as to does, 

Next day, after b asting on deer liver and other 
camp d , we started for our permanent camp on 
Beaver Creek, reaching there early in the afternoon, 
lunching on the way on Pagoda Creek, where we got our 
first view of Pagoda , 80 named by Hayden, because 
its top resembles that of a Chinese pagoda, Its summit is 
"9 anabtng Shing camp Mr, C, and I decided to 

in cam . O, an to get a 
mess of trout for cnaper out of Beaver Creek. my 
father took his gun and sauntered off into the woods near 
by in the hope of getting a shot at a buck, The guides 
stayed i coe bo Det an Snes governs. The trout did 
not bite, e were fishing with flies only and it was 

ly too late in the season at so high an altitude. 

On my way home I heard my father calling to Wells, 


who was eting the horses, and saw Wells ride into the 
woods. They soon after a in camp with a fine 
one buck hung over Speckles’s saddle, shot by my father, 


us assuring us of plenty of meat at the outset—a very 
necessary consideration in one where you are largely 
dependent on your gun for f To have venison good 
it must be Sang ue several days after killing before being 
eaten, Fresh-killed venison or elk meat is apt to make 
oe I suffered from eating it last year when hunt- 
in Wyoming. 


zt 
of 
i 


ore could reach it it recovered and 
got f a deer, or bear is hit, or rather grazed 
with a bullet on the top of the neck, the shock stuns him 
Be ee ee oe ee 
or recovers his senses » 
This is called . Mr. C. wounded Snes die, 
est also got away, followed by the dogs some 
as aaa ae and thee > bakes Oh ae to he 
any we e 

buck country, After catching glimpses of two v 
ones, we decided to get off ons eeees and ctllv-bant etoot 
After going about a mile, Johnny suggested we go on 


alone, while he went back to bring up the horses, ap- 
pointing a rendezvous with us in a-bunch of quaking asp 
trees in the distance. We got there without seeing any- 
thing but several does and fawns, and were sitting on a 
a ae for Johnny, when I saw asmall buck. Just 
as I was showing him to my father, two great big bucks 
and one small one appeared near him, running toward 
the thick spruce timber. We each took a snap shot at 
about 150yds. as they were disa ring in the woods, 
but without effect. Soon after ds Jobaiy came along 
with the horses, and we mounted and rode up to the to 
of the ridge and along it fora mile or more. We 
seen nothing on this ri ge except a solitary doe, when all 
at once a good-sized buck got up about 300yds. off in the 
fallen timber. I jum off my horse and shot. The 
ball knocked up the dustin striking, so as to show it 
passed about 8in. above his back. The shooting started 
another buck. My father then jumped off his horse, and 
we both shot at once as this buck stopped on the = of 
the hill. We miscalculated the distance and over-shot. 
The shooting turned him and he came down by us, jump: 
ing beautifully over the fallen logs, and ran down hill 
toward the valley. By this time I the range of my 
rifle, and when he stopped at a point fully 850yds. away 
I took a good steady aim and pulled the trigger. There 
was astiff breeze blowing, and as the smoke blew away 
I saw him plunge forward and tumble all in a heap 
ae a big log. Maybe I wasn’t happy! We had seen 
when he ran by us that he was an extraordinarily br 
buck with very fine antlers, I was afraid that I might 
have only creased him, so I ran on down ahead, leavin 
my father and Johnny to bring up the horses. I scrambl 
over logs and through bushes until I was about where I 
thought he had fallen, but Johnny still motioned to me 
to go on. When I had gone 100yds. further I sees 
poll on a fallen tree, and there I saw him, not 20ft, 
away, lying stone dead against a log. He measured 6ft. 
8in. from the tip of his nose to the end of his tail and 48in. 
around his chest, and the fat on his rump was 14in, thick, 
t first thought was to count the points on his antlers, 
I found he had twenty-four, twelve on each side, an ex- 
traordinarily fine h Tt was all that three of us could 
do after he had been cleaned to lift him on Kitchen Dick’s 
back, and Dick had a very heavy load to carry home, 
Johnny walked and led him all the way, watching care- 
fully that the precious antlers were not broken by catch- 
ing on trees, 

The next morning after breakfast we skinned his head 
and cut away the flesh from his skull so that the head 
should keep until it reached the hands of the taxidermist, 
This took until almost noon. We then, after getting a 
bite to eat, saddled our horses and started on an elk hunt, 
my father andI and Johnny going together . We 
hunted all day without getting ——- father 
missed a large buck soon after we started, andI cut a 
piece off the horn of another during the afternoon from 
about 150yds. 

We ene for lunch in the thick pine timber, and soon 
afterward found something that greatly pleased and ex- 
cited us—the track of an enormous grizzly bear in a deer 
trail which we were following at the time. We could see 
it was the track of a grizzly bear, both from its large size 
and from the impression made by its claws, which in a 

7 grow much longer than in a black bear. We fol- 

owed his tracks through the woods for some distance, but 
did not run across him, Thence the deer trail led through 
a beautiful meadowy park, Near the middle of this 
park were several large trees, and as we neared 
these we saw two blue grouse sitting on a lo 
between the trees, I jumped off my horse an 
began to throw stones at them, not wishing to 
shoot, for fear of alarming the larger game. No sooner 
did they fly than two more appeared in their places, and 
then others, until I had driven away eight from the same 
spot. I was a little out of practice, so the grouse all took 
eir base on balls and escaped, 
[TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 


IN THE SANDHILLS. 


OmaHA, Nebraska.—The season of the year which 
awakens the ardor of the sportsman, even as spring is 
wont to revive the rhythmical flow of fancy in the poet, 
had come and I was forced to surrender to a great long- 
ing for the companionship of my dog and gun and the 
unpolluted air of the boundless prairie; so, with three 
congenial spirits, I determined to explore a portion of 
pom om oF which, up to that time, I had been in com- 
plete ignorance. True, the Sandhills were words familiar 
enough to all of us, but there had been nothing in them 
suggestive of the rod and gun, nor of the numberless 
lakes teeming with water fowl; but nevertheless rumor 
had it that the latter did exist, and we concluded to 
gratify our curiosity at any rate, and find as wild a 
country within the confines of our own State as possible, 

A complete camp outfit was gotten together, and a ride 
of 400 miles by rail brought us to Gordon, a point from 
which we planned to continue our way by team, At 
Gordon we were apparently equally anxious to get away 
from human habitations, and it was but a short time be- 
fore we had secured the services of a guide, loaded our 
outfit into a wagon behind a stout pair of bronchos and 
were leaving the little burg behind us, 

For about fifteen —_ we drove _ anes pa, 
with nothing more interesting to watch than the u- 
sands of bunches of tumbleweed, which, as they went 
rolling along in the distance before a stiff breeze, forcibly 
reminded us of the enormous herds of buffalo that roamed 
the but a few years ago. Reaching the edge of 
the Sandhills, our for the remainder of the way lay 
among veritable mountains of sand, into which the 
whee of our heavily loaded wagon sunk nearly to the 
hubs, Not a spear of grass was to be seen, or a tree or 
a bush, but only drifting hills of sand, with spots of alkali 
here and there like scattered ash heaps, It was certainly 
wonderful how any one could oie cxenlally'S in the 
nature of a trail these hi ly with the 
sand beating into one’s eyes like the driven of 
ice in a Western blizzard, and still more wonderful how 
there could be lakes in such an apparently moisture-for- 
saken territory. 

However, as the day drew to its close, and we reached 
y high roll of land, there stretched 


nestling among the hills, indicating that we had found 
water to our hearts’ content. We watched the feathered 
forms grow dusky and then Cmenes in the distance, 
then started down a gentle declivity to the nearest lake. 
What a refreshing sight that was, after our long and 
dusty drive! Below us Round Lake; to our left, and 
where the sun’s last rays were just bidding farewell to 
the dancing waves, and causing them to sparkle and 
then grow dark, like the smile of a maiden at the parting 
kiss of her true love and the following shade of sadness 
at the thought of separation, rested the Twins, only sep- 
arated by a narrow strip of land, and lying there side by 
side no one knows for how many years, but perhaps su- 
premely aaa Se in the midst of this desert of sand 
with one another for company. Away to the north could 
be seen Big Alkali, and tucked away in an adjoining val- 
ley Clear Lake, and to the right of this Horseshoe, Bi 
Alkali is perhaps two miles long and a mile wide, an 
Horseshoe about three miles from one point of the shoe 
to the other, and the smaller lakes from one-half to three- 
quarters of a mile across. There is apparently no inlet 
or outlet to any of them, and the water is so strong of 
alkali that none but the lower animals can drink it with- 
out decidedly injurious effect, and we were consequently 
compelled to haul all of the water for camp use from the 
nearest ranch, a distance of about four miles, 

The first game was brought to bag while we were on 
our way to a sheltered spot on the north shore of Round 
Lake, when with as ing whir of wings a grouse burst 
from the shelter of a bunch of grase close by, and before 
he could get out of range a charge of 6s caught him and 
he made a very acceptable addition to our evening meal, 

Early next m g we started on an investigating 
tour of the lakes to find a point for our camp where we 
would be as near as possible to the center of the shooting. 
We drove past Twin Lakes and around Big Alkali with- 
out finding a spot that exactly suited us. We finally 
came upon a small pond which sets back into the hills at 
the south end of Horseshoe, when a jack rabbit darted 
across the road, and one of the boys, hungry for a shot at 
something, let drive at him, The jack’s long legs were 
evidently taking him over the ground faster than it 
seemed, for the shot only caused a puff of dust to rise at 
his heels and his s to be increased, but at the report 
of the gun hund of ducks arose from out the 
of the pond with a roar of wings that made our blood 
tingle. There were more birds here by far than we had 
seen anywhere, and it seemed an ideal place for water 
fowl, with its long stretches of rushes and clear patches 
of water; so, without firing another shot, we turned and 
made with all possible haste for camp, and before the 
haze of returning night had fallen upon us we had our 
—— and “‘all the comforts of home” ready at 

and, 

As soon as we had our camp in shape we lost no time 
in getting into our mackintoshes and selecting likely 
stands for the evening shooting. Even before we were 
able to reach places where we would have a reasonable 
chance of finding the birds after they were knocked down 
the shooting began on all sides, I took two or three shots 
that were too corens fo resist, but finding that I was 
surrounded by altogether too heavy cover to have any 
success picking up dead birds I let my gun remain empty 
and made my way out into the pond to the edge of an 
open place, where I stood in the water nearly to my arm- 
obs, and only shot at those birds that came over the open 
water. The shooting for a few moments was perfect, as 
the ducks came to my stand much faster than I could 
take care of them, but it was soon too dark to shoot with 
any degree of accuracy, and after dropping two or three 
birds in the rushes instead of the open water I vomees 
shooting, made the rounds of the open, picked u the 
ducks I could find and worked my way tothe shore, I 
was soon joined by my comrades, each with a nice of 
ducks and in glorious spirits, more at the prospect before 
us of some of the finest shooting any of us had ever had 
than on account of the result of our first shoot. We pro- 
ceeded back to camp and shortly had a fine ry of mal- 
lards roasting and everything in shape for solid comfort, 
After we had stuffed ourselves with roast duck, and pipes 
had been smoked and a few of the brilliant shots of the 
evening dwelt upon, we turned in, preparatory to an 
early staré the next day. 

The sky was cloudless the next morning, and the quiet 
breeze from the south was more suggestive of June than 
of October, and it was far from an ideal day for duck 
shooting. However, it depends on one’s characteristics 
as to what constitutes a satisfactory day’s shooting. 
With some it is n that a great many more 
be than with others, but with the true sportaman 
it is only necessary that he should have plenty of oppor- 
tunity to exercise his knowledge of the habite of eenne 
and the methods of getting within range under unfavor- 
able circumstances, and we therefore tried to be content 
with the prospect of a small bag of ducks and consoled 
ourselves that in so doing we were ‘“‘true sportsmen,” 
The ducks all went out of the lake at the first shot that 
was fired, and although we waited several hours there 
was no sign of their return. 

In the afternoon we drove over to Horseshoe and found 
that lake fairly alive with ducks, but out in the 
water, where it was impossible to get within range. Dar- 
ing our wanderings about this lake we discovered what 
appeared to be.a perfect feeding place for mallards, not 
over a quarter of a mile north of Horseshoe, and the 
ground between this slough and the lake was from that 
time to the end of our stay our most successful shooting 

int, 

PO bout the middle of the afternoon we noticed a flock 
of mallards leave the lake and take a t course 
north to this slough, and soon after another flock and then 
another. Without losing any time we ensconced ourselves 
in the tall patches of weeds between the two points, and 
the shooting we had for the next two or three hours was 
such that none of us will be likely to forget in aera 
‘“‘There’s a beautiful bunch of mallards coming right to- 
Weed Tt Aaapes takes ta puteh of toll graae the Tigh? 
excited whisper from grass to right 
of me a short distance, ro nate immediately two puffs 
of smoke issued from his cover and twosharp reports rang 
out, and a feathered form dropped almost into his blind and 
another took a grad Peery re ree 
and just as I was the barrels of my gun at 
him plunged downward into the The rest of the flock, 
after a few feet of rapid clim! up into the air at the 
first sheered off to me eno to present a perfect 
shot, at the double report of my gun two more hand- 
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some old greenheads came to Until about dark 
there were ducks in sight constantly—big flocks and little 
flocks, pairs and singles, mallards, canvasbacks, teal and 
widgeon—coming sometimes frow all directions at once, 
and some apparently straight down from the clouds; 
one could not tell where to expect them next. 

As far as I was concerned, I never had so much shoot- 
ing and got so few birds in such a short space of time be- 
fore; but when they got to coming so fast that there were 
a dozen or more flocks.at the same time presenting tempt- 
ing shots, I have to confess to becoming so excited that 
my aim was decidedly uncertain at times, and those that 
I finally did give the preference I generally missed ‘‘slick 
and clean,” and I think the other fellows must have had 
similar experiences; for while we had ducks enough to 
supply our camp for several days, and sent quite a 
number to town the next day to be expressed to friends 
at home, still when we thought of the number of ducks 
we had seen and shot at, it seemed as if we should have 
had a wagonload. 

We spent eight days among these entrancing lakes, en- 
joying ourselves, we all had to admit, as we had never 
hone Before on atrip of the kind; and then, just when 
the “honk” of the wild geese was beginning to be heard at 
evening and the gray and white forms of the ‘‘Canadas’ 
were appearing to offer an additional incentive for us to 

rolong our stay, one morning when the weather seemed 
™ be just a litthe nearer perfection than ever, and when 
the ‘‘quack” of the ducks and the “scape” of the jack- 
snipe sounded just a little more alluring than it had 
before, we were compelled to pull up stakes and start for 
home. Vacation was up and we had to leave behind us 
for a period the Sandhill lakes, their myriads of water fowl 
and curious subterranean waters. Burt SEARLE. 


A SPORTSMAN’S GLOSSARY. 


BripGcerort, Conn,—Editor Forest and Stream: So far 
as I know, there never has been ® glossary of sportemen’s 
terms to fill acrying modern want. The follow- 
ing gives a full and complete technical explanation of the 
terms most in common use and which have received the 
approval of our best sportsmen: 

“SquaRE MgaL”—One which makes a round stomach. 
‘Done justice to a square meal” is when one man eats 
enough for two, with the necessary sighs, grunts and 
wheezes which betoken accompanying appreciation and 
satisfaction. 

“A CLoup or FratHers”—About four feathers or less, 

“Ong HUNDRED YaRDS”—Fifty half paces, with a few 
thrown in for make-weight. 

“TakiInG A Fence” is when the sportsman is camped 
near a fence and is short of firewood. 

“SPECKLED Beauty”—A trout caught by a gentleman 
dressed in fine outing clothes and equipped with a fairy 
rod and reel, Or it may refer toa pretty girl with freckles. 
Sometimes it is used to denote quail. 

“GENTLER SEx”—Conceded by courtesy as being truth- 


“THE WINGS OF THE WIND” is meaningless, The 
wheels of the wind is better. See bicycle tires, 

“THE INNER Man”—Stomach. 

“‘Trug SporT’—The manner in which I fish or hunt, 

‘“‘UNSPORTSMANLIKE”—The manner in which the other 
fellow fishes or hunts, Also, in the East, blowing out the 


OGaue Hoae"—The fellow who kills more birds or 
catches more fish than I do. If he catches them in my 
favorite rescrt; he is a deeper dyed hog than if he cap- 
tured his game elsewhere, 

“A Goop Day's Sport” is when I catch or kill more 
than any of my friends do, 

“A FIELD TRIAL” is where sportsmen harvest grievances 
for the twelve months following thereafter. 

“A Fiy-CastTin@ CLUB” is a school in which veracity is 
in adversity. 

“THe BrRiGHT AURORA GILDING THE EASTERN HeEm- 
a means sunrise with a poetic wheel in the writer's 

‘THe Gop oF Day DISAPPEARING BEYOND THE WEST- 
eee means sunset with a wheel as above men- 

“An UNACCOUNTABLE Miss” is when the shooter is 
wholly at fauit. A lady learning to ride a bicycle. 

“My BaRK Is O'ER THE SEA,” means that he left his dog 
in England. 

“AN AMATEUR” is aman in trap-shooting who thinks 
he should have a share of the prize money whether he 
hits anything or not. 

“DoG Fancizer”—Sometimes a man who loves a dog. 
It often denotes a man who fancies the dog for the reality 
of money. 

“A PROFESSIONAL” is one who has exhausted subter- 
fuges and can no longer wear a lamb’s skin. An enemy 
of the amateur, A man much disliked for being able to 
do to a certainty what others will do if they can, A man 
who colligates first prizes. 

““KICKER”—A man who had high hopes of winning a 
prize and failed to do so. One who dislikes rules. Some- 
times one who is ill-tempered, selfish and ignorant. 

“A Goop FELLOw"—One who buys freely. One who 
will not refuse an invitation, One who doesn’t object to 
being fleeced. 

“Map Doc”’—A pretext for excitement and disorder. 
A cheap manner for a policeman to display heroism. 

“THe Love or NatURE”—A fad of people who can 
neither shoot nor fish, There is as much that is cruel 
and ieee in nature as there is that is pleasurable and 


“I Done IT’—A popular expression east of San Fran- 


cisco. 

“A BROTHER SPORTSMAN”—One who will tell where the 
best fishing and shooting can be obtained, and who will 
lend his dog and gun on occasion. If he will not tell he 
is likely to be classed as a hog. 

“A CRANK”—A man with a runaway fad. 

“Duck Eacs”—Things eagerly sought by the Alaskan 
Indian to present to his pale-faced brother in the States. 

“A Lone SHoT”’—Five hundred to one, 

“A Rep-Letrer Day”—One in which the sporteman 
had a equare meal, a good of meadow larks, biack- 
birds, quail and squirrels, with a free feed in a water- 
melon patch where the owner was absent, and a long 

Tax Doc Brox His BaCk”—This 

ROKE His Back”— as it 
seem, hurts the owner more than it does the dog, ror. 
Dick oF CONNECTICUT, 


New York Grouse Season. 


Irnaca, N, Y.—The anxiously looked for Aug. 16 oc- 
curred. on Sunday this year, and the gentlemen with the 
polished breechloaders, fearing that it was pot legal to go 
gunning the Saturday yay , quietly folded up their 
anxiety and awaited first blush of the 17th. But I 
dare say it was not an altogether satisfactory opening day. 
A pretty strong wind prevailed during the sony Fest of 
the day, the dogs were all more or less afflic with 
“wire edge,” and many of ‘‘the boys,” owing to lack of 

tice, were not up to stand shooting form, I 
Eeoeed of several fair bags of woodcock; the scores on 
ruffed oo. however, were below the oe as they 
should have been. I saw young grouse on Monday last 
which were no larger than a September woodcock. The 
law in respect to ruffed grouse, as was pointed out in the 
columns of FOREST AND M year, is a ruinous and 
destructive statute. It is an outrage, or a close approach 
to one, -aee the killing of these young and unde- 
veloped birds. A couple of gunners out fora big score 
and nothing more, and aided by a got dog, often find 
the almost, if not quite, total annihilation of an entire 
brood of these young grouse a comparatively easy matter. 
This provision of the game code should be amended 
speedily. Sept. 15 is soon enough to permit grouse shoot- 
ing in New York. It finds the birds larger, stronger of 
wing, and the conditions for shooting in every way more 
nearly correspond to the true sportsman’s idea of a day 
afield in quest of grouse, 

Mr. Bert Hartranft, of Cortland, told me yesterday that 
he was over near to the source of Fall Creek on the 18th 
and bagged eight grouse. He furthermore assured me 
that had he been in first-rate shooting form he could have 
killed a backload of them. Every shooting man I have 
interviewed on the subject has been frank and outspoken 
in condemning this premature shooting of ruffed grouse. 
At the same time, it is argued that as nine out of every 
ten shooting men afield are doing simply what the law 
permits them to do, what visible benefits are derived from 
the tenth man holding sloof from the slaughter? It is a 
case where persuasion and example availeth naught; 
where selfish instincts and mistrust of man’s obedience to 
a law more beneficent in its general results than that 
which often finds a place in legal enactments reign au- 
ey where, in a word, men combine to get the very 

t individual share of an easy thing, meaning a, “‘soft 
snap,” which the elected wisdom of the Empire Sate an- 
nuailly sets before them. 

Later on the writer will take pleasure in indicating 
some points in this section of the State from which mem- 
bers of the Forest aNpD STREAM family, if they wish, may 
operate in getting some satisfactory = shooting. 

About Peruville, Freeville, Caroline, along through 
Ellis Hollow, at North Lansing, West Danby, and in the 
vicinity of South Danby, some good woodcock grounds 
should be encountered. At all events, these places indj- 
cate the locality wherein reliable grounds have heretofore 
existed. And all the conditions are present for their con- 
tinued existence. M, CHILL, 


Does Not Snare Foxes. 


Prince EDWARD'S ISLAND, Aug. 17.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: With reference to my letter in your esteemed 
paper of July 11 last, and your remarks thereon about the 
snaring of foxes, I beg to state that my friend and I do 
not make a “practice” of snaring foxes. I do not even 
know how to set a snare, and admit that it is not a sport 
to snare foxes. When we ran that fox to his den we con- 
sidered the sport over and that the fox was our property, 
and that being the case we had the right to get him the 
most convenient way possible. 

I make a business of breeding black foxes, and when I 
wish to capture some of them in the corral and thought 
that snaring them was the most convenient I would not 
consider it a breach of sport to get them in that way. 

There is no law against snaring on this island, but still 
I am against the practice of it, to capture game running 
at large. Cas, DALTON. 


Game in Shannon County, Missouri. 


OaksiIDE, Mo., Aug. 20.—Game asa general thing this 
ear is very plentiful. Deer are in goodly numbers. 
urkeys are plentiful all over the woods, some 100 to 200 
in a gang; they are very tame, but no bags have been 
made to speak of, are abundant; everybody has 
three, four and five flocks, with all the way from twenty 
to fifty in a flock; they are nearly grown and make fine 
rt, Squirrels are coming in in small numbers. 
, opossums, ground hogs, rabbits and pheasants are 
a Ducks are coming in in large numbers, 
Wildfow] shooting is very good owing to the numerous 
small ponds and swampy places. Fishing is very good, 
as we have a swift stream with large, deep holes in it, 
with swirls and riffies for bass, trout and other _ ™ 


Deer in Sullivan County, N. Y. 


Tur Game Laws in Brief gives Sec. 40 relative to deer 
as forbidding killing deer in Sullivan county for five 
years from 1895; and Sec. 44 as permitting the killing of 
deer by hounding in Sullivan county (in the townships of 
Highland, Cum d, Tusten, hecton and Bethel) 
from Oct, 1 to 15 inclusive. This last provision was 
enacted in 1896, and since there is a conflict between Sec, 
40, protecting the game at all times, and Sec, 44, permit- 
ting its chase for fifteen days, Chief Protector Pond ad- 
vises us that the provision of Sec. 44 is to be construed as 
amending that of Sec. 40, In Sullivan county in the 
towns named deer hunting with dogs will be lawful this 
year. 


The New Hampshire Ruffed Grouse Outlook. 


Bristou, N. H., Aug, 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
This is my first visit here since last fall, and I have been 
deeply interested in the welfare of the birds I knew were 
left in this vicinity after last season’s shooting. Yester- 
day [ took a stroll through the old familiar covers, and 
the result was surprising, I knew many birds were left 
cory’ tevenahie vue; boll tren benny poopered for wnt I 
very fav ie one; was yp or what 

saw, My tramp occupied about four hours, and in that 
time I flushed no less than seven distinct broods of grouse. 
ee ee ee the nearly full-grown bird 
to the chick scarcely feathered. The res bordering 
e covers are full of blackberries; in many places th2 


black luscious fruit bends the bushes to the ground, and 
in almost every instance the birds were flushed from these 
feeding places. But I heard ominous sounds which bode 
no good to the birds. A half dozen gun shots in the 
oe at this en oe = the wee destruction has 
y commenced, and it is not the sportsman who 
is doing it either. 7 J. W. B. 





The Still-Hunter’s Dog. 


ANOTHER point which many still-hunters are doubtful 
about is the question of a suitable dog companion to take 
with you ona hunt, I have expended much thought and 
some money on thissubject. Fora ane time I have tried 
to train spaniels to be docile enough to follow at heel, and: 
not get excited when game is winded. So far all my 
efforts have been a flat failure, and I am convinced that. 
the spaniel is not the still-hunter’s dog. But I want a 
dog, for besides being a good companion he saves a heap: 
of trouble and labor in finding wounded A 
dog is of no use, as he eats so much—and this counts where: 
all the grub has to be. lugged on one’s back—besides he’s: 
apt to upset the dugout or canoe, A small dog that will 
follow at heel, and a dog that will take any scent on: 
which he is placed and don’t get excited, that’s what I am: 
looking for and want information about. A friend ad-- 
vised me to try a beagle, but as he sells beagles I am a. 
little doubtful about taking his advice. However,I am: 
open to conviction on the dog question. MATTERHORN 


Another Plank Suggested. 

Boston, Aug. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: With the 
account of the shooting of guide Charles Porter in the 
Maine woods last Saturday before me, I would suggest: 
that ForEst aNp, STREAM add another plank to its plat-- 
form, not only for the p pronarverion of game, but humam 
life as well, viz.: No rifles or shotguns allowed in the: 
woods during ‘‘close season,” under penalty of $50: 

If such a good wholesome law could be enacted in every’ 
State, the woods would be full of game and we should! 
hear of very few such terrible tragedies as this one at. 
Grindstone. I put in a few days this season at a camp in: 
Maine where a youth just entering his teens was allowed: 
(by a doting parent), a .44 Winchester for indiscriminate 
use, Nothing that the good God had clothed with fur or 
feathers was safe from his murderous onslaughts. I have 
thought of it many times since and I wonder how all the 
poop escaped. Now will some one please tell me what 

usiness man or boy has with a gun or rifle in the woods 
during ‘‘close season?” If they haven’t any, stop itt 


. . 


Connecticut Rail. 


ONANOKE, Conn., Aug. 23.—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
The rail season opened on the 20th inst., and a number of 
boats have been up to the rail grounds on the Housatonic. 
As yet the only birds to be found here are those which 
have been bred in the marshes, and these, which are only 
just full grown, are neither plenty nor fat. 

Besides, the tides have been low and it has not been 

racticable to get into the best parts of the meadows. 

he best tides are at the moon’s perigee, and these when 
helped by an easterly wind enable the boats to shove all 
over these grounds, so that many rail are killed and the 
rest driven ashore, 

There will not be many birds here until one or two 
sharp frosts in the north shall bave started the birds there 
to migrating. These northern birds when they come will 
be fat and delicious, but we cannot ~— them to be very 
numerous, It is years since there been good rail 
shooting in Connecticut, XER. 


Sea and River Sishing. 


A RECORD JEWFISH. 


PasapDeNa, Cal., Aug. 4.—Aftera yearand a half of happy 
experiences, in which the grand old Sierra Madre Moun- 
tains have unfolded many a hidden cafion and forest-clad 
slope, it seems like deserting an old friend to turn one's 
back and seek pleasure elsewhere, and I confess to a feel- 
ing of remorse as I stepped aboard the steamer at San 
Pedro, leaving behind not only the “‘mother mountains,” 
but the beautiful valley besides. 

Twenty-eight miles of channel lie between the harbor 
of San Pedro and Santa Catalina Island, requiring two and 
three-quarter hours in its transit, 

These are famous waters, where flying fish glisten as they 
emerge from the dark blue waves and sail off in the sun- 
sh 








ine, 

On quiet days, when the sea shines like a mirror, the 
surface here and there takes on a darker hue, the water 
churns and boils, and as the steamer dashes by one sees 
myriads of small fry leaping to escape the savage tuna, 
barracuda and yellow-tail, only to be pitilessly pursued by 
the gulls above, These patches, sometimes an acre or two 
in extent, are every few minutes, and give one, 
long before he reaches the fishin proper, some- 
what of an idea what the wondrous resources of these: 
waters are. 

At this season of the year scarcely a trip is nade with-- 
out one to half a dozen whales being seen, On July’21 
the Hermosa ran over one as it dove under the bow, and 
upon the next trip, when we returned to the mainland, 
one threw its tail high in the air as it “sounded” 100ft. 
away, near enough to attract a babe in arms, who threw 
its tiny hand out and cooed; imagine a babe cooing at a 
whale! Then two great fellows came to the surface near 
by and spouted in unison, captivating their limited audi- 
ence on the Hermosa as completely as any political 
spouter ever did that of a convention. 

Gradually the feeling comes over one that the half has 
= been told regarding this little corner of Uncle Sam’s 


At Avalon one gets a still nearer view of the wonderful 
variety, for here, where the Catalina Ananias Club holds 
full sway, are brought all the enormous catches for veri- 
fication. Great racks stand upon the beach, upon which 
a returning party hang the day’s catch for admiration 
and photographing. 
atten early bird at Avice Mast cuss 9 giinpee ¢ 

e preparation for a day’s sport, an o’cloc 

one too to meet the fishermen who come in with 

e as it slowly came in, and caught the first glimpse of 
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the pois | ee & pect beet of fish and small fry. eee 
are sure a number of fishing parties preparing for 
an early start, and a representative of each is on hand to 
secure some particular kind of bait suitable for the day’ 


Flying fish a foot long have a standard value of 5 cents 
each, and the half a dozen usually brought in are greedily 
taken by the first comers as they are later by the savage 
tuna, whose especial bait they are, 

A 2 or 8lbs. mackerel makes a dainty bait, and if put 
on the hook alive when fishing with rod and reel makes 
a pew fight right along, until some 80 or 40lbs, 
re low- appears and leaves the impression that Mr. 

ackerel has been struck by a comet. 

Even when planning a raid upon some yo variety 
of fish it is well to take a hatful of small-fry bait along 
ready for any emergency which may arise, for the pos- 
sibilities of these waters are full of surp 

One must be a laggard indeed to watch these prepara- 
tions and resist the temptation to do likewise, and, 
although no bait was ob ble so late as 8 o’clock in the 
morning, it did not take long to induce Dr. Roscoe C, 
Thomas and C. D, Daggett, of Pasadena, and Stanley 
Christopher, of Kansas City, to combine our luck. 

The only available craft left was the little power launch 
Catalina, which we engaged for the morning. Hardly 
had the wheel commenced to turn when trolling lines 
and large hooks with white bone-covered shanks in rude 
imitation of a minnow were put out, one on each side 
over the stern, and two more from the ends of oars stick- 
ing out like wings amidships. From these last a short 
lanyard = “aoe and drawn in a! few ng which 
telegra nstan' any strike made upon the main 
line, wn it can hauled within reach and the fish 


in, 

Long before reaching Seal Rock at the east end of the 
island the question of bait had been settled, for every 
school of barracuda which we passed through contributed 
freely to our store, often three out of the four lines hav- 
ing a fish 3ft. long struggling at the same time. The 
Doctor generally set the gait by a sudden show of 
activity, quickly followed by one or two of the others, 
and the race to see which brought in the fish the quick- 
est furnished an animated picture. 

Great numbers of yellow-tail were seen near the sur- 
face, but were not biting to any extent, and the only one 
taken afforded Mr. C. D. Daggett as pretty a fight as one 
cares to see, 

Tuna, destined to attract much attention in the future 
from advanced rod-and-reel fishermen who have become 
satiated with tarpon, lashed the spray about us as they 
rushed to the surface after their prey, but we saved our 
lines by not hooking one. 

A Mr, Morehouse, of Pasadena, I am told, has the honor 
of catching the first and only tuna ever caught with rod 
and reel, and he still haunts Avalon in the hopes that 
some other fisherman may land one and give him point- 
ers how he (Morehouse) did it, as the whole affair savored 
somewhat like catching a tiger by the tail, leaving the 
impressions wound up in a cloud of dust—or rather spray 
in this instance, 

After twenty-five barracuda and the yellow-tail had 
been hauled over the rail some one asked the captain how 
much time we had, and he thought we had just time 
enough to try for a jewfish, 

The little launch was headed toward the shore about a 
mile beyond Church Rock, where we anchored at the edge 
of the kelp in 50ft, of water, where the roar of the surf 
drowned that of the sea lions on the rocks beyond. While 
one of the party prepared rod and reel for rock bass, two 
lines were prepared for its heavier cousin, 

The Doctor put down his line, its great hook protected 
by a length of copper wire firmly imbedded in a section 
cut from the middle of a barracuda—just such a chunk 
as a boardinghouse keeper “—_ buy for a dozen h 
boarders. Before the second line, which was more 
orate and had a shark hook and chain, and above it 
another with copper wire attachment, could be prepared, 
the Doctor began to show visible signs of agitation. As 
the line began to run out we gave evidence of the same 

mptoms, It proved to be a small one, however, of less 
ti 100lbs., and after circling about on the bottom awhile 
was drawn to the surface two or three times and finally 
hauled 


This was a nice sample of what we might expect, so 
the double-baited line was dropped down by the writer, 
with the firm belief that if 8lbs, of bait uced soy 
100lbs, return, 16lbs, should return 2001 Possibly fif- 
teen minutes were spent in like cogitations and another 
fifteen minutes in watching the swells, as they lifted 
us high and dropped us low, until one gets that peculiar 
feeling that prompts him to watch other members of the 

in that some one of them will insist ee pull- 
out for home before you have to, We had, however, 
been very erous with our bait, and old Neptune in 


"this case did not force further tribute, thanks to a gentle 


strain upon the line, not exactly a bite, but a steady pull, 
as if a strong current was dragging the line away. is 
moment of doubt is always a critical one, for there is al- 
most irresistible tendency to pull back to see if itis really 
a fish, with the result that your jewfish, who has simply 
taken the bait in his mouth to mumble and suck, as he 
gives his tail a swish of satisfaction, carrying out a dozen 
or 20ft. of line, enone disgorges it and the o; unity 
of a lifetime is gone. the movement is facilitated by 
paying out the line, suspicion is allayed and you soon have 
the hook planted where it will do the most , and 
about that time all thoughts of seasickness will leave you, 
The line flies through your hands until it heats to the 
bone, and you glance at the rapidly Roepeusen coil at 
your feet, wondering what the result would be if one of 
your feet should be accidentally encircled by a loop, and 
what had better be done when the end of the line comes, 
for your best efforts cannot check him, Before this contin- 
pew arises there is a sudden slack and hoe pull in 5, 15, 
ft., and just as you turn with a woeful look toward the 
Doctor and a “lost him,” the line swishes, the 
fingers burn and the Doctor denies the statement in full 
chorus with the others most emphatically, 
The big fellow does not strike right out like a yoke of 
g the line when he reaches the 
instead les, often coming back 
to the starting point. After three such runs, each a little 
ee en eae ee ee en eee ears a Sen 
some 15ft., when down he plunged again, this time head- 
line across the keel. 
at the opposite and watched the 


its head and eyes just as it gavea lurch and went to 
the with a rush. Then comes the work of hauling 
him up to the surface, each time a little nearer, only to 
let the line 7 back as he plunges down to sulk at the 
bottom. Finally he lies on his side, we sup utterly 
wees and a sheath knife is deftly sli toward the 
gills, but at the first prick of its point no 7 whale ever 
“sounded” with greater vigor, deluging us all with water. 
Everybody yelled, “Let him go!” but what was there to 
a t fish had the privilege of going where he 
F The next time we had him ae the Doctor ——- 
a gaff back of the head and held bravely on until dragged 
to the stern, where a tremendous plunge and twist broke 
the handle square off above the socket and gave us 
another shower bath. 

After another steady pull he a? alongside . We 
held a council of war and decided that it would be a pity 
to lose such a monster at this stage of the game. The 
hook had already enlarged the hole and might come out 
at any plunge, but the second hook hung over the nose, 
its bait slipped far up the line. C. D. D tt cautiously 
— this against the lower jaw, firmly planting it, but 

id not escape the deluge which promptly followed. 

We now felt fairly certain of our and soon had him 
where his efforts failed to take him much below the sur- 
face, gradually getting him to a point where we could 
hold him there, completely whipped, so that he gave but 
a feeble splash when the knife was applied to his gills. 
We res and admired this enormous fish while his 
blood poured out, discoloring the water for quite a . 
Then came another tug of war and we almost gave it up 
several times, but by taking a turn around a little mast 





MR, DAGGETT'S BIG JEWFISH. 


in the stern we raised him an inch at a time until he lay 
across the fan-tail with his tailin the water on one side 
and his head far over the edge on the other, and thus he 
rode as we slid into the bay at Avalon at 12:15 noon, 
where the captain pried him overboard and a smal] boy 
had the honor of towing him ashore in the face of a 
gu crowd gathered to see the ‘biggest one yet.” A 

ttle later, just as the weight—405lbs., engi 74{t.—hed 
been called out, I felt a pull at my sleeve, followed with 
“Say, mister, ain’t yer going to give me a fish for towing 
that big un ashore?” He was told to help himself to the 
best on the rack, and he disappeared up the gravelly 
beach dragging a fish nearly as long as himself. 

The jewfish were turned over to the local fisherman 
after extracting a few scales as souvenirs, and they are 
said to appear later as very excellent ‘‘boneless codfish,” 
while the campers soon carried off the rest. 

The first half of the week, commencing July 20, proved 
to be a banner jewfish period, and some enormous catches 
of other fish were made as well, 

A San Francisco party held the record up to the 20th 
with a jewfish weighing 350lbs., and the 405lb, one 
above described is the heaviest caught in three years. 

The Stewart party came in Monday with a 305lb, jew- 
fish and 109 barracuda, besides three yellow-tail and a 
great halibut. 

Then the Beck made a phenomenal catch of 113 
barracuda - one yellow-tail. . 2 ts 

e iessen party, who came along just as 
sian Sool party started for home with the 405lb. fish, concluded 
to try their luck at the same spot, and returned later with 
a which looked much like oura in size, but all the 

would not make it pull down over 395lbs, An- 
other of 300lbs. helped to ce it at the other end of 
the rack, Besides these they had many barracuda and 
yellow-tail. 

It seems a pity that so many fish must go to waste dur- 
ing the season when they are biting so freely and so many 
are enjoying the It is a fact that tons are wasted 
every year. G catches are brought in, exhibited upon 
the racks, pavtogriams: many are used; but this is re- 

ted often day during the season, and the result is 
on earth are carried 
out beyond the bay and dumped as food for sharks and 
prowlers of the deep. 

It has been suggested that a fund bs established and the 
fish packed in ice and turned over to the associated char- 
ities, a method which would be very satisfactory to the 
many who comment upon the present wasteful methods. 

Frank 8, DaaGerrt. 


MEN | HAVE FISHED WITH.' 


IX.—The Brockway Boys. 


THERE seemed to be no end tothem, The woods were 
literally full of them—of Brockway boys,I mean. Boys, 
and girls also, from babies to grown men and women, 
they were everywhere I went, is ceased to be surpris- 
ing after my uncle, Erastus Brockway, had driven mother 
and me from Monroe tohis home at East Ogden,in Lenawee 
county, Mich., and after ome, the Sa line pointed 
out each house for miles as g owned by one of his 
numerous kinsmen until it seemed to my boyish fancy 
that all Mic must be peopled by B: ‘ways, 

The fact is that mother’s, two brothers, older than she, 
had emigrated to Michi in the early thirties, while it 
was yet a territory; each had se family and at this 
time they had grandsons older than I, for their many sons 
had followed the parental example in the matter of re- 
peaeins the earth. It is probable that these boys all 

ad names, and that I knew their different cognomens at 
the time, but that was long ago, either the year before or 
the year after the events recorded in No, VII. of this 
series, Probably it was after that time, as there remains 
no recollection of braggin about the killing of the deer, 
so truthfully narrated week before last. 

Mother was an invalid and the journey from Albany to 
Buffalo was made by canal, and from the latter place to 
Monroe by steamer. The packets, which carried - 
gers on the canal, had been about killed off by the rail- . 
road and we had good quarters in a large freight boat, 
the captain giving up his cabin to us and a woman with 
two boys. It was an ideal trip. In 1875 I had frequent 

ion to go from Lynchburg to Lexington, Va., up the 
ames River and Kenawha Canal, and it is my mature 
opinion that traveling by canal is the very poetry of tray- 
eling. It is the ideal mode of getting about. This state- 
ment is often met with ridicule, “it is too slow.” My 
friend, listen. You who say this know little of the pleas- 
ure of travel, for itself, You wish to annihilate space in 
a businesslike way. You want to go from New York to 
Chicago and consult the time tables for the train which 
will land you there an hour sooner than another, and you 
take a ‘‘sleeper,” that abomination rendered necessary by 
merciless business, and you go that way even on your 
wedding trip! Go to! The mad American train-catch- 
ing t has you and, like my friend Col. Ray- 
mond, of my last sketch, you ‘‘can fish if they bite fast.” 
The pleasures of that week on the Erie Canal often arise 
as I whirl over the route in late years, Little Falls! 
There we aa jumped ashore and stole apples and caught 
the boat at the locks. Weedsport, here we got off on the 
‘‘heel-path” side and ran into the outlying edge of Monte- 
zuma Swamp and had to swim the canal, when I was the 
only good swimmer, and after carrying all the clothes 
across and safely landing the smallest boy, was forced to 
lick the older one in the water to keep him from drown- 
ing me. His story to his mother conflicted with mine; 
his blackened eyes and swollen nose seemed to prove his 
claim to have been beaten without Te. but 
mothers will be mothers, you know, and there was a drop 
in the social mercury, 

Pardon me, the canal took me off into the swamp, 
miles away from the Brock-way. I will try to get back to 
the Brockway boys, asI knew my cousins and sons of 
cousins away back in Michigan in the long ago. 

Jim was a big boy, nearlya man. He could not only 
smoke a cigar, but could also empty a - pipe without 
any visible protest from his stomach, He was big and 
strong, and could beat us all at jumping, and was one of 
the younger sons of the oldest of the brothers, Eusebius, 
or Uncle Sebe, as he was called—a man who at sixty-nine 
years of age was entered for a foot race the day I first 
saw him. Martin and Oliver were smaller boys, sons of 
Erastus, who by the way was many years younger than 
his ne Er nany much weaker, but in tually 
stronger. m could throw me by sheer weight and 
strength. Martin or the others of his age could not, for 

ng and boxing had been my study as well as play. 
This put me ona square footing with my backw 
cousins, who had little respect for my soft hands and city 
ways. They had small facilities for schooling, but great 
opportunities for clearing land for the plow, choppi 
trees that had been deadened by the girdle, Piling gree 
logs for burning that a few years later would have been 
worth more than the land originally cost. Haryes 
the hard-earned crops had given them a rude 
that made it seem incomprehensible how a city bey, w 
couldn’t pitch a fork full of hay into the mow, could la: 
_ - their eae Babee. a Se ved ao i 

y became respected, w 

found that he could turn a back comeeenglé from the float 
and ~—_ on his feet, They had seen pictures of such 
things, but to find an ordinary boy outside a circus turn a 
flip-flap was a thing that made him a hero, My city 
manners and fine fishing tackle were all forgotten, and 
the Brockway boys from far and near were invited to 
come and see their cousin, who in a few hours had over- 
ao all prejudice and was voted w be a really decent 
ellow, 

Said Jim: “Let's go a-fishin’; what yer say? We'll take 
a team and wagon and go over to the River Raisin and 
have a good time; yes?” And we went, about six of us. 
There was William, about forty years old, a hunter of 
deer and turkeys, who owned a rifle that became mine 
some years later; Jim, Martin, Oliver and others whose 
names are forgotten, but all brothers, cousins or uncles to 
each other, and a jolly mew they were. Harvest was 
over, and threshin , corn husking and such work had not 
begun—just the time for a fishing trip. An early start 
and a drive of about ten miles behind a good team 
brought us to the house of another relative, for, as before 
said, the woods were full of Brockways; the team was 
cared for, and a walk of half an hour brought us to the 
river. They ont peies and up their lines with float 
and sinker and with worms for bait. They had said that 
the river contained pickerel, and I tied on some very 
small hooks and with a little switch caught several min- 
nows while they were taking a few catfish, sunfish and 
others, Grins went around Martin asked: ‘‘Is that 
the kind o° fishin’ you do down in York State?” 

‘Yes, sometimes.” 

‘It ‘pears like small kind o’ fishin’,” said Jim, ‘‘don’t 

e ever ketch bigger fish ’n that when you go a-fishin’ 
bout Albany?” : 

“Yes, sometimes,” 

‘Mighty small eatin’, them things,” said another, 
“guess you've got to get yer specs on to see ’em when 
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they’re cooked. I wouldn’t take ’em home if you'd gi’ 
cart load, Here, take my pole an’ fish for that’s 


this time there were half a dozen live minnows in 
ttle water hole scooped in the bank, and reac 
for my pole I bent on about 20ft. of line a fair-sized !oo! 
with a gimp snell—another new thing to the boys—and 
hooking a minnow through the li cast and skittered 
it, a trick learned from old Port Tyler on the Popskinnay 
in the spring before. All except William, the oldest “‘boy, 
haw-hawed out loud. He ply watched the curious 
ce. Cast after cast was made, when a gar fish 
the lure and was landed—a strange fish to me, but 
no to the others, who with one accord voted him 
o good” They had all stop to watch this way of 
hich now was proved capable of taking a gar 
tt when a pickerel of about 18in. long came in 
moment of triumph. If this—to them—craz 
had not been a success that morning, rid- 
have been my portion, I had known that 
remarks at the be ing, so, turning around, I 
es, Jim, we often catch bigger fish than that 
go a-fishin’ about Albany;” and William, who 
nothing, borrowed a hook on are. deg arranged 
to skitter, while Martin and Jim went catching minnows 
for the same . When you beat a man, or boy, at 
&@ game he peculiarly his own, he suddenly devel- 
ops a respect for your abilities—perhaps beyond their real 
deserts. Once while hatching shad at Holyoke, Mass., 
the net was badly torn in several places. It belonged to 
the fishermen, and one named Benway was gy 
tying up the holes. Picking upa needleful of twine, 
began to cut a hole into proper shape for mending, when 
Benway became alarmed at its increasing size and pro- 
He became violently profane until the ee 
, then he watched; and when the hole was knit full, 
as new, he thought mea great man. ‘I’ve hearn 
o’ men knittin’ in a hole, so’t was jess same as before, 
— I never arene > poe he, Ms a it vs bo pool 
t appeared none of that gang o ermen ever 
seen a net properly mended. I fad beaten them in a 
matter *s work, and after that my opinions 
on fish and fishing ranked high in oa come. 
William, and others, took some good fish by skittering, 
altogether we had a fine lot, someth like 200lbs, 
fish, many strange kinds to me, incl g pickerel 
we them now), suckers, a strange green sun- 
, as well as the fam bullhead, 
on yellow perch. There was also a ‘“‘dog 
ge in that day, and stranger still this last- 
and the gars were said to be uneatable. I had 
that all fresh-water fishes were eatable, even the 
in winter, only like the beer story, ‘‘some’s 
better’n others.” We were all learning. 
whole catch was collected it was divided into as many 
parts as there were houses to be passed on the road home, 
some fifteen or twenty, and strings arranged to be left at 
each, with a special one contain choice kinds for a 
widow, and we rattled home in short time, under a full 
moon. 


Gains, ene petate whose whole life, training and 
thought is different from my own has not been 
an uncommon thing, but this first experience was new, 
and at times annoying. I felt as a dime museum freak 
must feel, if he does feel. Interest in such things as 
autumn foliage, the form of a passing flock of 
appearance of clouds, seemed 
to be silly; these things had 
never occurred to them as worthy of thought because 
they were every-day affairs, and to-day I know that a 
boy who has to turn out at 5 o’clock in the morning, 
the cows, feed the horses and pigs, and get 

a © hoe corn after breakfast, has no eye for 
the ty of a sunrise any more than he has for a 
sunset after a hard day's plowing, when the horses 

we to be cared for, and all those things which a farmer 
calls “‘chores,” not ‘“‘work” by any means, have to be 
done before he eats his supper and crawls to bed, only to 
be awakened before nature tells him that he has slept 


ae. Yes, to-day it is plain why the city ma was & 
‘ ” e 
breakfast 
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He had no “‘chores’ to do at home. could 
at 8, go to oe at 9, = after at ote Pe 
e change of foliage, the t o 
wild geese and the colors of the sky at sunset. On Sat- 
urdays he could shoot and fish, and there was a six- 
weeks’ vacation when the only things he had to obey 
were his instincts, School time to many boys was time 
begrudged by some ts as lost from work; to my 
te seemed to be the whole end and aim of a 
's life. Tome school was a bore, schoolmasters were 
— whose sole object seemed to be to prevent boys 
ane any fun. I hated schoolmasters, at least all 
but poor crippled Prof. Anthony, who played ball with 
us as well as he could, and somehow seemed as if he had 
some sympathy with boys. 
wee county was marshy in man It was 
the source of water flowing east into e , west into 
Lake Michigan and south into Ohio, The country was 
heowty timbered, and the phlebotomizing mosquito was 
in the land. We boys slept in the barn to avoid 
Boys came from nearby houses for the frolic in 
the hay, old boys and young boys, sometimes a dozen or 
ncle did not object to their sleeping 
there, but did forbid card playing; whether he obj 
to cards at all times or only to the lights n to 
their use among his hay we did not know. One i, 
ee Far wee: oan wae. wey ae wre Sth Sn the hewne, 
the have a game of cards once 
a while in the barn;” in an inquiring sort of way. 
nee couldn’t play cards in the dark,” I answered; 
“they'd have to have lights for that. There! What was 
that big bird that passed the window?” and I ran out to 
Bee. 


The next i @ mother said: ‘‘Fred, did you find out 
what kind of a about playing ox the window when your 
uncle 01 
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u about playing cards in the barn?” 
ge Pea it was gone— eid 
“Yes, oS eee ae ore you saw it, but I’m 
not tell on the boys nor lie to your 
Do they cards there nights?” —~ 
Siem enid not. ote ital tail Sim 
me if I did, and I hope he won’t ask me 
any more. I'll lie to him if he does.” 
. to 
Ww 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Oliver had heard this and said afterward: ‘‘ om! But 
you got out of that scrape nicely, if you had your 
mother the boys didn’t play cards in the barn she’d’a’ had 


ou, 

‘“‘Well, Oliver, I was in a corner, but I never tell 
mother a thing that is not so, nor father either, and I try 
to be truthful all the time, but it’s hard work sometimes. 
There was no other way to dodge your father than to see 
a big bird and run out, but before that I fear that what I 
said was almost a fib, but I wouldn’t tell on the boys.” 

“That's all right. Martin wants to know when you 
want to go after the blind snipe we started the other day. 
What was it you called ’em?”’ 

‘*Woodcock; say to-morrow.” 

““O K; there’s a spaniel over at Uncle Sebe’s that Wil- 
liam trees pa’tridges with, don’t know how he’ll do on 
these birds, nobody shoots em here, I never saw more’n 
— or four in my life, and never thought they were 
plenty.” 

The spaniel was not a promising dog for the work, but 
we started, In the talk about woodcock shooting some- 
thing was said about shooting them on the wing, and 
Martin almost shouted: ‘‘What! You don’t mean to say 
ree shoot ’em a-flyin’?”” And here again was a rise; 

ut the success of skittering for pickerel was in mind, and 
there was no ridicule, but an amount of curiosity to see 
the thing done. Such a thing had never been heard of, 
and on a small scale it resembled the experience of Col. 
re in an adjoining county a year or two later. I 

William’s light double gun, and Martin carried a 
single one, while Oliver was to look after thedog. When 
we reached the bog where we had kicked upa bird before 
when crossing it, Oliver started with the dog to try and 
quarter the ground somehow, as I had explained to him; 
but it was queer work, for Dick had no idea of woodcock, 
and being used to sages out of sight for ruffed grouse 
and barking to call his master when he found one, we 
had bard work to keep him in sight. Martin kicked > 
bird, and I fired and missed it; but as it dropped behind 
some bushes he insisted that it dropped dead. He had a 
long cord in his pocket, and proposed to tie Dick and keep 
him with us, and as Oliver was bringing the dog he 
flushed one that came our way and I killed it, The boys 
thought this wonderful and the bird the strangest they had 
ever seen. 
— his eyes doin’ in the back of his head?” asked 

Vor. 

‘*That’s so’s to see who's a-comin’ after him when he’s 
feedin’,” explained Martin, ‘‘and he can see good too, and 
don’t scare up till he thinks you’re going to step on him. 
Say! I'll tell what let’s do. Let’s all three and the dog 
walk abreast an’ kick ’em up. What d’ye say?” 

This seemed to be a proposition, for the dog was 
of no use, and we it with better result than I ex- 
pected, for we succeeded in putting up eleven birds that 
morning, of which I killed five, Oliver retrieving them 
almost as soon as they were down, with the help of Dick, 
for the dog soon learned what we were after and was a 
fair retriever. The boys told of that mo *s work with 
great pride, never f; g to add: ‘‘An’ he killed ’em all 
a-fiyin’.” 


On the way home one of the boysshota big blue heron 
wel ciaptanel ay Giicer poepapel to case ake 
and wing- t, ver pro to capture it alive 
and we surrounded the bird Wwhich had no idea of allow- 
ing us to catch it, Standing with head drawn for a 
stroke and with defiance in its eye, now ablaze with tight 
and facing the one who came nearest, it was a most 
heroic figure, worthy of study by an artist, The spaniel 
essayed a hand in the fight, and then tried four spry 
on the home stretch after the heron stuck his spear-like 
bill in the dog’s back, 

**You make a dive for him,” said Oliver to us, “‘and 
while he is facing you, I'll get him by the legs and neck,” 
He tried it and the bird wheeled like a flash, and struck the 
boy a blow on the back of the hand that rendered it useless 
for months. Martin then tried tostun him by a blow on the 
head with a stick, but the heron met him with a, jump 
and a stroke at his face that luckily missed, or he — 
have been killed or lost an eye. We learned som g 
of the fighting qualities of a blue hcron that “new to 
us all, not been as rash as the others, ‘for Port 

ler had told me how one had made a dent in fe stock 
of his gun, and after seeing what Oliver and the dog got 
I had respect far a wounded heron, which, by the 
way, the boys called a ‘‘crane,” as they took him to the 
house dead. ‘ 

We made several trips to the river and each time had 
fine sport. Martin once had a big turtle on his hook, 
which fortunately was strong, and the turtle was landed. 
But it was a singular beast. the last story it is related 
how the collecting of turtles was a fad of early boyhood, 
and I thought I knew them all, yet here was one with a 
soft flat shell which felt like wet sole leather, a snout like 
a pig’s, and a temper as savage as that of a snapping tur- 
tle. Verily Michi had singular fishes and turtles, but 
no unfamiliar bird had been seen so far; but that was to 
come, and in a way to be remembered. 

“Ever shoot a wild turkey?” asked Jim, 

**No, never saw one; we don’t have ’em about Albany.” 

“T'll get you a shot at one if you'll come over to m 
house,” said he, ‘“‘and you won’t have to go far for it, y 
know where it feeds every day.” 

If I had known the whole aa or how it was going to 
turn out, perhaps the turkey might have lived longer; bus 
Jim had an idea of getting some fun out of either me, the 
turkey or some other ae It happened that a n hbor 
of his had a flock of white peers which the 
woods, and a stray young wild turkey fed with tame 
birds, meeting them in the morning and leaving them in 
the evening, when they went home, A boy about Jim’s 
age, whose — owned the flock of white turkeys, 
knew of this wild one and had marked it for his meat 
later on, Jim went with me and posted me behind a fal- 
eee ae the turkey and started for the road 
to 


bird. Now pea . < turkey one not oo Let 
sportsmanship and was to be proud of, but 
Puce c aia wachee tpdaine I otaene to give up my 

“This is not one of your turkeys; yours are white.” 

‘I say it’s mine, and I’m going to have it. Thatsneak- 
in’ Jim Brockway sot you up to kill my turkey, he 
dassen’t kill it himself, but Ye ve it,” 

**You won't get it. Jim we ewe in the road 
yonder, an’ if you call him a sneak lick you.” 

“Jim Brockway can’t lick one side o’ me, nur you an 
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him together. Gi’ me that turkey,” and he pushed me. 
I set the gun back against a log and tossed the turkey 
behind it. He was bigger and stronger than I, but 
lessons from Shel, Hitchcock, Albany’s teacher of spar- 
ring, gus me confidence, if he could: be kept from a 
“catch as catch can” hold. He struck an awkward 
swinging blow and got a stinger on the ear. He was 
astonished, but made a rush which was avoided and took 
one on the nose, which, as Professor Sheldon Hitchcock 
would have said, ‘‘brought the claret.” So far I was un- 
harmed except for my right hand, which has never been 
equal to the biceps which drove it, and I had only learned 
to use the left as a guard. He gathered himself and 
struck straight this time, but I dodged and upper-cut him 
on the jaw, and, in the language of the Professor, “the 
grassed.” By this time Jim appeared. He had seen it 
all, but affected surprise. 

**Hello!” said he, ‘‘what’s this all about?” 

The fellow picked himself up and said: ‘‘You know 
what it’s all about, Jim Brockway, and I’ll get square on 
you for it some day, you mind,” 

‘“‘Why don’t you get square with this boy?” said Jim, in 
a tantalizing manner, ‘‘you seem to have had some 
trouble with him. I don’t know what it’s about.” 

“Tl tell you, Jim,” said I, ‘‘I killed a turkey and he 
claims it; there it is, a wild one, and everybody knows 
that all the tame turkeys about here are .white, so’t they 
can tell ’em from wild ones, Come on, Jim, he don’t 
want that turkey now, ’cause he said he was goin’ to take 
it, but he didn’t.” 

On returning to the house of Uncle Erastus with the 
turkey, which was doubly mine now, first by right of 
having reduced it to possession and again by the gauge of 
battle, mother at once saw the condition of my hand, now 
painfully swollen, and, mother-like, wanted to know 
what had happened. I answered: “Mother, if I should 
try to tell you just howI injured my hand in shooting 
a wild 7 the story might get twisted, and I was ex- 
cited so much that I might be mistaken. Jim will be 
over to-night. He was there and knows all about it; let 
him tell it.” This must have made her curiosity almost 
boil over, for there was a mystery, but she was one of 
those stoical ple whose faces never give an indication 
of either curiosity, pleasure or , 80 she said, “Very 
well,” and waited, After — Jim’s version of the 
turkey hunt she never referred to it afterward. She ma 
have detailed the whole affair to father, but when I said, 
one day after getting home, ‘‘Father, I killed a wild 
— = in Michigan,” he only asked, ‘‘How much did 
t we > 

Before yoy Ml Albany there came a rumor that 
the whole city had been destroyed by fire. ‘Mother, let’s 
go home,” said I, in despair, 

**My boy, we have no home to go to, if the whole city 
has been burned,” replied this extremely sensitive but 
outwardly impassive woman, whose great, kind heart it 
was her constant struggle to conceal, and I must, perforce, 
accept her philosophical view of the situation. News- 
papers came slowly in that backwoods, but the truth 
came with them. The greatest fire that Albany had 
known had swept lower Broadway, I forget the exact 
boundaries; but while father’s office had n burned, 
none of his barges were lost, and the burns which he had 
received while warping a barge across the basin were 
-_ slight ones on the face, neck and hands, so he put it, 
and we went home. 

About the boys? om, pee, Jim went home from An- 
tietam with a leg off, tin was killed at Gettysburg 
and Oliver died at Andersonville. Good boys and fine 
men, all of them, No, I can’t say what became of the 
fellow who claimed the turkey. do not remember his 
name, He did not get the turkey. FRED MATHER, 





CANADIAN ANGLING NOTES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Not for many seasons baveI received so many letters 
of inquiry from American anglers for the best localities 
for fall fishing in northern Canada as have reached me 
within the past few days. Notwithstanding that I have 
endeavored to cover all this information very fully in ‘‘The 
Book of the Ouananiche and its Canadian Environment,” 
especially in the chapters on ‘‘Angling for Ouananiche” 
and “Other Fish and Game,” you will perhaps afford me 
the hospitality of your columns to indicate a few facts 
that may prove useful to American sportsmen about to 
visit Canada, and to apologize for my any Me reply 
personally on the subject at length to all who have writ- 
ten me for information and advice, 

Of course every owner of Game Laws in Brief—which - 
ought to be equivalent to saying ‘‘every sports- 
man”—knows that the close season for ouananiche com- 
mences on Sept. 15; so that anglers who would try their 
luck this year with this ay game fish of the North 
have not very long to doitin, A of New England 
fishermen is about to visit the Fifth Falls of the Mistassini, 
one of the most picturesque of the many pretty camping 

un: e e ohn country, Usu a 
grounds in th St. Joh try ly at this 
of the year ouananiche are plentiful there. A 
surer on™ September is the lower part of the Meta- 
betchouan River. About this date the fish are in the 
mouth of the river. Toward the end of the first 
week in September the may be found in what is 
known as the Island Pool, an illustration of which a 
pears in the book above referred to. In Dr, Van Dyke’s 
‘Little Rivers” is a description of a somewhat difficult 
route by which he reached this pool, driving by 
buckboard for nine miles from St. Jerome over an 
exceedingly rough and hilly road, and then scram- 
bling down a steep hillside 500ft. high, But for those 
who do not object to rather rough portages there is 
a much shorter route to this fishing ground, Fora mile 
and a quarter from the mouth of the Metabetchouan there 
is calm water which be eyes and then a po! 
e angler to the lower . 
tiful in the ear ss of Sep- 
. Andrew Hi the re- 
that he describes in his intro- 
and its Canadian Environ- 
ment.” Another postage a mile leads to the second 
1, and the upper or pool is exactly another mile 
higher up the stream, necessitating another portage. 
both Lake Tschatagama and Lac-a-Jim there should 
also be good sport at present, and the fisherman’s creel 
should at poy abe re contain — Sree gad 
ouananiche, - ways good in Septem 
the foot of the various falls in the lower fifteen or twenty 


where ouananiche are 
tember, and where 
markably successful 
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miles of both the Aleck and Little Peribonca rivers, both 
tributaries of the Grand Peribonca. Ouananiche may 
often be had here, and trout are abundant. For those 
who seek for trout alone I would strongly urge at this 
season of the year the attractions of the Lac de la Belle 
Riviere, of Lake Kenogami, of the headwaters of the 
Ouiatchouaniche—a few miles behind Roberval—and the 
waters of the various club limits between Quebec and 
Lake St. John for those who are entitled to fish them. 
Particularly on the Triton Tract, in and about Lake 
Batiscan and the Lightning River, and in the Jeannotte, 
the outlet of Lake Edward, may large trout be looked for 
next month. E, ERS, 
Quesec, Aug. 21. 


. STE. MARGUERITE SALMON. 


Boston, Aug. 12,—Editor Forest and Stream: Inclosed 
find a clipping from to-day’s Globe, the record of acatch 
which, in my judgment, is of such exceeding merit and 
taken in such a sportsmanlike manner that I thought you 
might find room in your columns for a reproduction of 
the article. Observ: the table, you will find an enor- 
mous total in pounds; but considering the length of time 
fished, I think these gentlemen showed great compassion 
for the salmon, There are few days in which they took 
more than one large fish, and some days none atall. I 
have seen larger scores, yet none more creditable, and I 
pronounce it the test catch I ever heard of. 

Though the ermen are unknown to the writer, he 
would proud to lift his hat to those gentlemen, two 
only of a t sect which has made Boston famous as 


‘the City of Culture.” A. WoopDLE. 





There are pools in the upper northeastern branch of the 
Ste. Marguerite, which empties into the Saugenay, in the 
Province of Quebec, teeming with salmon that may be 
induced to look at a lure if it be properly presented. The 
upper part of this — salmon water belongs to David 

. Blanchard, of this city, who is widely known as an 
enthusiastic devotee of the rod and gun. Mr. Blanchard 
bought the upper part of this river a good many years ago 
from a Dominion magnate by the name of Price, It con- 
tains five likely pools, which each spring and autumn are 
filled with fresh-run salmon that come up the St, Law- 
rence, the Saugenay and the Ste. Marguerite to the wood- 
embowered preserve, where Mr. Blanchard sometimes 
takes his friends. 

It is one of the very. best salmon waters in the Province, 
and quite as productive of good sport as the Restigouche 
and its far-famed feeders, the Matapedia, the Patapedia, 
the Upsalquitch and the Tom Kedgewick, where the 
nobles of England and the high muck-a-mucks of Canada 
wet their lines, 

Mr, Blanchard has a well-appointed camp on his pre- 
serve, and all of the well-tenanted pools are within half a 
dozen miles of his boat moorings. One of these pools is 
called the Prince of Wales Pool, that jolly sportsman hav- 
ing at one time whipped up its waters with some gaudy 

ures, 

Mr. Blanchard has just returned from the Ste. Mar- 

uerite, where he has spent some oo py ‘‘salmon” 
da s with his young friend, Mr. ‘‘Dick” ing. “Dick” 
did nothing for weeks before the start but dream of 
arrowy es, prodigious leaps and 4ft. 40-pounders with 
listening sides of silver and blue. Besides Mr. Harding 
ere were in the ew Mr. Blanchard’s daughter, Mrs, 
Poor, and her two children, 

Camp was reached on June 26, and on the 27th, which, 
by the way, was a day sacred to great clouds and good 
fishing, the first line was wet, The party remained on 
the Ste, a until Aug. 6, and in that time they 
had twenty-five days’ fishing. Only one man fished at a 
time, 

When Mr. Blanchard was out offering his mimic insects 
to the king of fish Mr. Harding remained in camp. 
Thirty-eight salmon were taken, averaging 21}lbs., the 
anges oe 84¢lbs, This was killed by Mr, Harding 
on Jul . 

Mr. "Blanchard gave his guest a close call on weight, 
and he did it too on June 30, the third day out, Mtr: 
Blanchard’s record that day was one fish weighing 33}lbs, 
He had, on the two previous fishing days, taken a 22- 


pounder on the 27th and a 25-pounder on the 29th, 
The 33}-pounder landed by Mr. Blanchard gave him a 
battle royal for upward of three-quarters of an hour. No 


one who ever felt the quick, sturdy rush of a 30lb. 
salmon when struck with the barbed steel will wonder at 
the length of time required to subdue one of these lordly 
aristocrats, 

Mr. Blanchard is an adroit handler of light fishing 
tackle, but his 33}lb. fish gave him plenty to do, while 
his boatman’s skill was put to the test in following the 
fierce rushes and steadying the boat when the big fish 
stopped to sulk. ° 

in that occasion the music of Mr, Blanchard’s reel was 
sweeter to his ear than the most entrancing strains of the 
symphony orchestra, His whole frame thrilled as his 
line stretched and twanged like a banjo string. The fish 


indulged in the most prodigious leaps, vexed the water 
with acrobatic flip-flaps, and then, afer tugs and jum 
and head-shakings f. to dislodge the hook, he would 


bore s t down and curve the rod into beauty lines 
that would make an artist blue with envy, 
‘When at last he was brought within gaffing 

Mr, Blanchard was content to lay back in the boat and 
reel in, unjoint and goto camp. One such fish in a day’s 
casting is enough for any one, while the exertion of play- 
ing and landing is sufficient to remind an old college 
= of line bucking and wedge breaking on the football 


On the 30th of July Mr, Seeees Go Mite 5 close 
companionship with a 26lb, salmon. He hooked him by 
the tail. oon ae oe rose leisurely to the lure, but 
his mind and turned quickly to go under. His 
e the water like the clip of a screw wheel when 
of boat is high. In some way unknown to 
hook was fastened deep into the salmon’s 
was on right away. 
by this fellow were terrific, and at 
w like a jewsharp. 
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said Dick, ‘‘when he first broke water after I struck, as if 
I was looking at a ghost, and his size made me feel a little 
uneasy regarding my tackle. The sport in playing that 
fellow was the best I ever enjoyed, and had 1 not caught 
another fish I would have been perfectly satisfied.” 

The St. Marguerite is ind a delectable piece of 
salmon water, and on moonlight nights the dwellers in 
Mr. Blanchard’s camp are often delightfully entertained 
+ Aang great silvery beauties breaking water and jumping 
about on the surface. The noise is enough to drive an 
out-and-out angler to distraction, and make him pray de- 
voutly for the quick approach of morning. 

The following table will show that both Mr. Blanchard 
and Mr. Harding have built up something for winter 


rumination. The star is used to designate the fish caught 
by Mr. Harding: 





FLY-FISHING 


On the North Shore of Lake Superior. 
[Continued from page 150.) 

THE dawn opened in the east with rosy evidence of 
magnificent weather for the day, while a southwest wind, 
always an angers delight, blew from the crimson woods 
with an air of gentle intoxication. Miniature showers of 
silver gleamed on the waves as they rose and sang the 
praise of the tropic breeze; the forest warblers were out 
in joyous melody and the sky a romance in violet and 
orange. The savage shoreland Sah gore severity to the 
scene displayed its piles of detached and defaced rocks 
dra with lichen and moss and generously touched 
with gold from the glowing orb. A fragile bell flower 
here and there and a dipping sea gull made diversity as 
well as delight. 

We turn our thoughts to Blind River, as the Mussulman 
turns toward Mecca, for we knew thata gravelly and 
shady pool, —_ in by grasses and shrubs that 
wave in the wind like light plumes, was there to be found 
and in which poised and played the loveliest of spangled 





spoils, 

PAS last breakfast is over and we are again on the open 
lake, passing the great ramparts of aged stone that are 
blazing with asilvery glare as the effulgent sun pours 
down upon them, while the cedar and birch and balsam 
that closely crowd to the shere are glistening in a luster 
of green that goes far toward destroying the charm of 
wildness, 

On reaching the mouth of the little stream we pushed 
over its shallow mouth and were soon at the desired pool. 
The choice seat in the boat again fell to Ned, and as he 
was the tirst to reach the preserve, he without delay had 
his red-headed terror, the ‘dusting brush,” sailing 
through the air like a lurid comet. It struck the water 
with anything but downy lightness, but it nevertheless 
aroused a poising trout that went with savage fury for his 
dropper, a silver-doctor. Ned was on the qui vive for the 
response and gave him the cold steel in a most admirable 
manner, Theangler at once realized that he had no Sand 
River babe to deal with, and after the boat had backed 
away from the pool and the snags that lined the shore he 
had an open field for the battle and started in to win the 
laurels, Being ont of the reach of the basin, I of course 
watched the struggle with deep interest. Not a word was 
spoken during the strife and the only murmur was in the 
coughing waters, the rustling branches and the lisping 

. Ned was remarkably cool and alert, and when the 
leap into the sunshine was made the startling proportions 
of the jeweled beauty were made manifest, 

‘Big one,” said Kenosh in a low voice, and then deep 
silence again prevailed and the battle went on with savage 
fury, The — beauty at last weakened and then the 
happy angler forced the fighting, and in a moment or two 
he was drawn to the boat and netted and held aloft for 
ep with his ruby-tinted robe gleaming in the 

t sun. > 

‘“‘Weigh that scarlet darling,” says Ned. Kenosh at 
once secured the indicator, and hooking him through his 
red-lined jaw drew the steel point to the Sib. notch, the 
largest trout we had yet caught. He, however, had dis- 
dained the ‘‘dusting brush,” and that gave us all much 
pleasure in humorsome diatribe at the fortunate angler’s 
expense. Ned took it all good-naturedly, for he had cap- 
tured the blue ribbon trout, and like an armor-clad war- 
rior felt impervious to all cynical or humorous assaults, 
His joy was too supreme to heed the foils that were thrust 
at him so constan' ee 

The boat again being placed in position, I have a fine 
chance at the pool, and at the very first dropping of my 
flies I had a splashing response and with it came a de- 
licious aria from the reel, Again the boat retreated from 
the pool and again a fierce battle, and another victim of 
the glittering spangles, It was a full 8-pounder and had 
given me much solid pleasure, the pleasure indescribable, 
that neither gold nor precious stones can purchase. 
Cautiously working back to the little preserve, Ned got 
in the first drop, and another cour us Hector of the 
scarlet robes _—— upon his silver-ddctor with the im- 
petuosity of a bounding panther and then dashed for the 
snaggy bottom, but the skillful angler swerved him away 
and compelled him to fight over the shallow and gravelly 
bed. Here he was soon robbed of his tenacious vitality 
and made another victim for his enticing foe. 

The failure of Ned’s red-headed terror to attract the 
trout was a ic for us, for we lam him right 
and left, ad him to take the ‘‘dusting brush” out of 
the water and retire it for the season. It was simply in 
evidence that the vagaries of the trout are beyond the 
ken of the human family. One day the semoeres OF. is 
somber, the ment tuight, then sande red, violet, yellow, 


brown, gray, and so on to the end, I uently, in 
selecting my flies for the leader, havea cusaanouns in 
color. If one is repellent the other is doubtless attractive, 
but it is always t when trout are hard to tempt to 


_ make Goan changes, not only in color, but in size. 


The little frolic with the fiery fly being over, we. ven- 
tured once more to the lovely pool, and as soon as luck 
favored me with a fine command of the pool I got the 
drop on Ned and snatched the next radiant trout from the 
translucent waters, and then there came a cry of > 
and the shady pool was not again disturbed by g 
flies. We were loath to leave the transports of the charm- 
ing stream, where the air is balmy and sweet and blue- 
eyed violets peep o’er the bending grasses, while the 
waters, so like a mirror, reflect the loveliness of a ted 
sky, We hoist the sail on reaching the great and 
little rolls of snowy beads drop from the bow of the speed- 
ing boat as we pass shores of gloomy jagged rocks, so 
savagely and anomalously sculptured as to excite your 
most fervent admiration. Groves of pine and cedar push- 
ing their way to the mighty waters are ever in view, 
while dismantled and wave-washed blocks of flinty - 
ite, which have toppled down from the ragged cliffs above 


and whose tops are streaked in silver and gold and gray. 
add caeeneaiae : 3 


interest to the picturesque coast line 
ae itself as a standard show of nature’s great 
workshop. 

The next morning being favorable for our departure, we 
were up early to breakfast, and made all haste to break 
camp and sail for Aguawa Harbor. We managed to get 
off by 6 o’clock with a spanking breeze, and then it was 


“Hurrah! my lads, we're homeward bound, 
We're homeward bound for freedom's ground; 
Up with the sail, and off goes she, 

Hurrah! my lads, burrah! hurrah!" 


The waves were running quite high, and every crest 
was shaking its snowy plumes, e@ run, which was 
only ten miles, was made in about an hour and a half. 
In another hour we had the camp perfected, and then 
eagerly went in search of the tinted and tattooed tribe. 
Our ones anne us three handsome trophies, but each of 
them was bravely earned, and that is more satisfyin 
than making big catches from a preserve or a mill oot 

We did no fishing at all in the afternoon, being feerful 


of glutting the larder, and therefore passed much of the 
time in luxuriant idleness, with cards and ing coming 
in as and parcel of our diversion. Ned in inter- 


vals a little work in making another flaming fly and 
tying a few leaders. The half- busied themselves 
in mending their clothes and gathering an amplitude of 
firewood, which they found strewn along the shore. We 
had a charming place for a camp-fire, i¢ being wae 
tected from the lake breeze, and many an hour we 
pass there in infinite and comfortable enjoyment. After 
supper that night we had a regular carnival of fun around 
the blazing pile. Ned was at his best, and told many a 
humorous story and gave us some charming bite of mel- 
ody, while Kenosh gave us much interesting information 
about his early days on the Great Lake and along these 
bold and craggy shorelands, His tales of hunting and 
trout fishing at that period were marvelous, He could 
then catch all the trout he wanted at the ‘‘Soo,” and as 
for e, the woods were full of it. Partridges you 
could knock down with a pole, rabbits were overabun- 
dant, ducks were found in great numbers in all the inland 
lakes and streams, and bears turned —_ in unexpected 
places, Indian had good time then, he said, as his trapping 
season was always highly profitable. Now the Indiansare 
compelled to leave the shores of the lake for their game, 
and settlements are being made nearer the Canadian Pa- 
cific Railroad. Nine-tenths of the Indians and half-breeds 
have left these rock-bound shores, This has been our ob- 
servation, as also of others, during the last six years. 
Aguawa has been entirely deserted. Bachawaunau Bay 
is almost in the same condition, and Maimaise Point the 
same, No fish, no game, no nothing, and so Mr, Lo, who 
has assisted in all this decimation, has to seek other quar- 
ters for his dollars and his hash. It is fast becoming an 
a of the Western prairies, with their disappeared 
, t 
A gentle northwest wind, bright skies and an exhilar- 
ating atmosphere were the trinity of attraction that was 
introduced to us the next morning when we arose and 
vacated our tent. Immediately after breakfast we start- 
ed along the east shore, casting our flies rest = | place 
that we thought a trout would lurk. We went fully two 
miles along the shore without a rise; but just as we 
struck a mass of fragmented rocks, and when we were 
on the oo of returning, the carnival commenced, 
Ned, who had the choice seat in the bow, had a double 
strike, and I almost simultaneously a single. There was 
a little excitement in the boat when both organs 
laying. Ned being so exceedingly anxious to save 
battling pair, I told the boys to pay no heec to me till 
twain were captured, After the fierce a had abou! 
exhausted them, the question arose as to in landing 
them, I scgaretes to the half- breeds that each take 
and when the pair were exposing their crimson- 
sides to the blazing sun for each to dipin unison, The 
op’ — as itself, they were both skillfully 
Tetted, an en there was an overjoyed angler in the 
boat. Jo now turned his attention to my wearied trout, 
which was about ready for the net, A run or two more 
and he gives the fone of surrender, and then the wide- 
awake half-breed slipped the net under him and carefully 
deposited him in the boat, He was an ounce or two over 
8lbs., while Ned’s peerless pair were fully 4ibs, each. 
“That like old time,” said Kenosh, when he saw the 
three glittering o> oe side by side. 
ed, who had just hooked another on 
his first cast. ‘‘And this also,” 1 added, as I sunk the 
cold steel into the iron jaws of another scarlet Hyperion, 
ae — not further —_ the —— of that y gp 
suffice it to say we caught ten, largest being an 
the smallest but a shade under 4. We were so much ex- 
cited with the sport that not till we asked Kenosh the 
sum total of the catch did we know, and then we threw 
up our hands in surprise and discontinued the war. 
‘Some waste here,” said I to. Ned when I looked down 
upon the pile of gleaming beauties. 
‘No, I salt ’em,” spoke up Kenosh, 
**What for?” 
“For myself, for home.” 
“They will make a small display.” 


rl ah eee . 
“Where did you get them 
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‘Saved ’em, so no spoil. 
“You said nothing about it.” 
"You no like it if I speak it out.” 

‘‘Why do you tell it now?” 

‘*We go home now, and you no care.” 

“How many have you 

“Heap, keg nearly full.” 

And so the wily half-breed had all along had an eye single 
to some of the spoils and had quietly been putting away 
all he could eliminate from our catch. We had fre- 
quently asked him about the amount on hand and he 
would always say, ‘“‘Not much.” Ned and I wondered at 
the immense number of trout we thought we were eat- 
ing, when in fact they were going into the brine. 

Occasionally he would ask for the loan of a trout rod 
when we did not desire to angle, and then the two would 
take the boat and fish along the rocks very industriously. 
Sometimes he would report his catch, and again it was 
**no good.” I don’t think either of them were dishonest, 
and did not suppose that by their salting a few of our 
trout they thought they were doing anything wrong. 
Kenosh in further explanation stated that if we had too 
many trout on hand we would not fish, and as we loved 
the sport they wanted us to enjoy it all we desired and 
hence the salting down. It was a blessing in disguise 
that gave us rare sport and the half-breeds a big part of 
the spoils. 

We were late in leaving the harbor, not getting off 
before 10 o'clock, owing to the rather mixed condition of 
affairs in the elements. One minute it blew from the 
north, and the next it came from the south. We were as 
badly undecided as the weather, and finally let Kenosh 
determine the matter of our leaving. After the restless 
half-breed had taken a careful observation of the leaden 
sky, where “‘mare’s tails” were streaming out and gray 
islands of clouds moving to the east, he said in a very 
hesitating manner, ‘‘We go anyhow.” 

Then the camp was very hastily dismantled, the boat 
hurriedly loaded and away we went in the threatening 
weather, with the sails fairly humming as we sped along 
over the tossing seas with the white caps riding on every 
ong ee 

We held well down into the big “thorseshoe” and had 
not oo more than three or four miles when the wind 
suddenly changed and gave emphatic evidence of a very 
turbulent sea. 

“What are we to do now?” asked Ned when he saw the 
combers toppling over. 

**We go to Montreal Island,” answered Kenosh. 

And so she was headed for it, with the dancing sea 
ae ey work for us. It took us over an hour to 
reach deeply wooded island. On landing Kenosh ran 
over to along spit of sand on the inside coast line in 
order to see what progress the blow was making, and if 
it would be advisable to try and make the Montreal 
River. We in the meantime gathered a few branches to 

t off the attacking mosquitoes. They were not at all 


the Fr insects along the mainland, but regular 
fighters an duane on sight. ‘‘Big were they?” Like 
ees aggre and they came in such droves that it was 
impesible to fight them all off. Their sting had the 
vigor of a —— the swelling from it was as large asa 
hickory nut. ey had grown and fattened in the swamp 
lands of the island till they were warriors bold, and noth- 
ing could resist their sanguinary charge, which came 
from all sides, 

“For heaven’s sake,” said Ned, when a swallow-headed 
insect or two tormented his proboscis with their sharp 
lances, ‘‘let us get out of here. 

Kenosh at period of Ned's suffering said he thought 
he could make the six-mile stretch to the river. 

‘We'll have to make it. Drowning is preferable to 
this inferno.” 

At this manifesto we quickly jump aboard, and in a 
moment the sails are taut and we are flying o’er the curl- 
ing waves that roar on the sothbeunt shore and crash 
into the dark and damp ravines of the massive walls that 
confronted us, 

When we are well away from the lee of the island, the 
sea tosses and foams as if old Neptune had been chiding 
it for its summery indolence. It was a beam wind that 
sent the old Mackinac ‘‘heeling” over and we all without 
prompting endeavored to even up matters by sitting high 
up on the windward side. The wild waves made wey 

at us and time and again was the vigorous breeze 
, ” out of the sheets. 

t was ugly sailing, and to hear the moan of wind and 
wave as it along on its cruel mission drove all the 
sunshine out of the entire party, who only could see the 
bright side of the picture on the distant shore, where the 
trees were their branches in wild delight. The 
boat had to be held up stiffly to the breeze to make the 
river, and this gave us some very damp clothes, Ned 
said that he liked it better than a cloud of gigantic 
mosquitoes, and in fact would rather swim to the main- 
land than remain on that insect-infested island. 

When we were within a mile or two of shore we had 
the in a measure of the aspiring mountains, 
w tempered the breezs considerably, We, however, 
were driven a short distance above the mouth, but a 
resort to the oars soon brought us to the river and the 
desired camping quarters on the beach. 

The boys took the boat up the river a short distance 
—o ees her. e tent as al preventive against 

e mpeters was put up on the velly beach, 
where the breeze fron the lake ane cn onee. 

It was a bad place in a hard blow, but as the wind was 
fast subsiding we ee it safe for the night. 

Everybody was terribly hungry, for it was now near 2 
o’clock and not a bite had we taken since 6 o'clock in the 
a sae our ravenous appetites were fully satis- 
fied we some idle hours on hand, and as an auxiliary 
time-killer we put our rods together to try for trout in 
the river. Ned gave his rod to Kenosh, who went 
up to the pool, while I tried the mouth of the stream. 

After careful and earnest efforts of over an hour or 
more the sport was abandoned, with profitless results, 
We have never | ht any trout here and I never saw 
one that ever did, there are reports of some hav- 
img been taken from the river. The afterooon was a 
—, one, and before evening the lake became as 
sm asa mirror, The wind even failed tostir as much 
asasmall flutter among the leaves, and the impressive 
stillness of the place was such that it seemed as if the 
voice of God had spoken. 
= While we were seated at the edge of the lake, taking 
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in the vistas of the immediate landscape, a yo loon 
came swimming along within a few feet of us, picking 
up shad flies that were floating on the surface and diving 
occasionally, to see what tribute the bottom of the lake 
would add to appease its hunger. It took no notice what- 
ever of us, and finally ente the river and ascended it, 
feeding as it went. It had doubtless wandered away from 
its parental head, 

After supper foreboding clouds filled the heavens, and 
soon after retiring the fell, and to its gentle patter 
we fell asleep. ALEX, STARBUCK. 

[TO BE CONTINUED, ] 


SAN FRANCISCO BAY FISHING. 


San Francisco, Aug. 10.—As the season for rock cod 
fishing has just commenced, a few words relative to the 
sport may be of more or less timely interest. Smelt fish- 
ing is probably the most common angling pastime of this 
bay, but as the fish are only caught when a school is run- 
ning, and are then taken on the pot-hunter plan, they do 
not interest me to any extent. The rock cod, or, more 
oe speaking, rockfish, as they bear no semblance of 
a cod, furnish an entirely different form of sport, though 
of a very mild kind, as indeed are all field and marine 
sports in the vicinity of a metropolis. ‘Outside the 
heads,” as it is called, that is, in and beyond the Golden 
Gate, on the fishing banks, a cod is taken in thirty to fifty 
fathoms’ depth of water which weighs from 5 to 15\bs., 
but this is hardly a typical fishing of San Francisco Bay. 
On the other hand, within the bay along a shores 
and in any depth down to fifteen fathoms, a smaller fish, 
though precisely similar in appearance, is taken running 
from 20z. to 2lbs., and it is of these latter that I am about 
to write. 

We were Jack, Jim, Joe and Jerry; and on Saturday 
night we went to Tiburon, and there at a country hotel 
we spat upon the midnight embers, swapping fish yarns 
ond Vonaing the natives as to early season catches. Four 
A. M. found us in a Whitehall well out on the Raccoon 
Strait, headed for Angel Island. Arrived there, Joe and 
Jack started the fire, Jim went for water at a spring in a 
nearby cefion, and Jerry, unable to make himself uee- 
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HENRY C. FORD. 


ful, drcpped a line off the wharf at Chinese Camp. 
Twenty minutes after landing on the island coffee was 
poured out and Jerry perepee four lb, rock cod 
on the frying pan. And, by the way, I herewith chal- 
any man to suggest a more soul-satisfying nectar 

than black coffee served in camp at 4:30 A.M. Well, 
breakfast over, we rowed down shore to a likely looking 
t and dropped lines, A few fish were hooked during 

e first hour, but owing to the early time of year they 
were few and far between in the later bours, e stan- 
dard tackle consists of a neeey gorge line, 1})b. sinker, 

@ hooks. For diversion 
Jack rigged a 2oz. sinker and hooks on a light trout line, 
and then the fun commenced when a fish took that line 
and tangled it up with the others, each man having two 
lines down, and all in an 18ft. boat. Jack’s light tackle had 
been down but a few minutes when there came a mag- 
netic tap on the line, then two or three more, followed by 
such jerking as though telegraphing for a fire depart- 
ment, 

‘Look out for your lines, I’ve got a shark.” 

‘‘Ha-ha-ba! Look at that sardine,” said Jerry, as Jack 
pulled in a lb, rock cod, But Jack said that size didn’t 
count, it was the tackle that made the sport, and so were 
we all convinced before the day was over that the lum- 
bersome lines of the other fishers were a fraud. Several 
fish, and one of 1}lbs. in particular, would swim around 
with that 2oz. sinker and mix up our eight lines in direful 
confusion, At last, getting no more nibbles, we had 
lunch on the beach, and at noontime steered homeward 
with very few fish, but enough of healthy recreation to 
satisfy us until the season was better advanced for good 
catches, D. B,C, 





Adirondacks. 

IrHaca, N, Y.—Levi Kenney and Dr. A, H. Fowler, 
veteran anglers both, of this city, have returned from a 
few weeks’ stay at Dart’s Camp, in the Adirondacks, 
where they aes some capital trout fishing. Both 
speak in high So of the fighting qualities of the trout 
found in the vicinity of the above-named camp. 

Jno, H, ems another veteran, has lately returned 
from a successful trip to Redwoods, ‘And such fishing,” 
saith John, ‘Ah, well, life has few finer =. 

CBILL, 


Lake Winnebago Bass. 

OSHKOSH, Wis., Aug. 14 —The Times of to-day reports: 
*‘On Wednesday a party composed of Adolph Mehlmann 
H. Lindner, Otto Noss, Robert Voss, Will Wilkinson, and 
several others, chartered the steam yacht Cora and went 
to the east shore of Lake Winnebago, where th t 
the day fishing. One hundred and thirty back “hos, 
weighing about 400lbs., were caught, besides a number of 
pike and other varieties. About 200 sheepshead were 
taken and thrown away.” 


[Ava, 29, 1896. 


TARPON ON THE FLORIDA EAST COAST. 


PENNSYLVANIA, Aug. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
1 cut the inclosed <= from a copy of one of our 
daily papers: ‘St. Lucie, Fla., Aug. 18.—The largest tar- 
a ever caught at St. Lucie was landed last evening by 

mator Quay, of Pennsylvania. It weighed 268lbs. 
After an exciting struggle, in which the t was nearly 
swamped, the Senator ded his fish safely in the boat. 
While ling with the fish Senator Quay was struck 
on the leg w the knee, but was not seriously hurt. 
The boatman also had a narrow escape.” 

So many tarpon and such large ones are caught now- 
adays that this ag ene one might not be worth special 
comment save for the way in which it was caught and 
the place. The catching of tarpon on the east coast of 
Florida is an altogether different affair from catching 
them on the west coast or at Aransas Pass, The fish are 
only caught in the inlets of the Indian River. That at 
St. Lucie has a fringe of breakers extending entirely 
across its mouth, The open water within the inlet is not 
of very large extent, as it is soon divided up into numerous 
cuts among the mangrove tracts. There is therefore no 
chance for the tarpon to drag the boat after being hooked. 
On the contrary, the boat must be securely anchored. 
The fish do not swallow the bait either, and must be 
securely hooked in the mouth to hold them against the 
great strain that ensues as soon as the fight is fairly on. 
It takes usually a many trials before a fish is finally 
“hung,” for the lips are soft and the hook easily tears 
out, while the roof of the mouth is very hard and > 
and it is difficult to imbed a hook firmly in it. Shar 
too abound, and you will usually catch half a dozen 
sharks to one tarpon. The fish are scarce at any time at 
St. Lucie, but you can easily see that to catch, land and 
kill a tarpon weighing 263lbs, from a small anchored boat 
is a feat of which any fisherman can be justly proud. A 
80ft. cotton line is used for snell, as it stands the wear and 
tear better than metal links. 

Ihad rather an amusing incident with a shark while 
down there fishing. We were on the beach and there 
were plenty of sharks in sight, but the beach was ve: 
shallow and it was difficult to throw the big iron hoo 
with half a sheepshead on it far enough out for theshark 
to reach, and when they did get it they did not take hold 
very well. I finally left my friend K. and Gorsie, the 
boatman, casting for shark, while I went a little further 
along to try for channel bass, when I heard a shout from 
theothers. They had at length secured a fish and were 
hauling him up on the beach, They bad got him pomere 
halfway up from where the waves ended to where the 
thin water came when the hook pulled out of his mouth. 
K. started at once for my’ Marlin .38, which I had left on 
the beach about 200ft. on the other side of them from 
where I was. The shark in the meantime finding itself 
free swung round and made for the water. This was too 
much for Gorsie. He could not stand by and see that 
fish that had cost him so much trouble to get, escape in 
that fashion, so he rushed after it, grabbed it by its thick 
tail and commenced pulling it back up the beach. 
shouted with laughter at this novel mode of shark fishing. 
. stopped to see how Gorsie would make out. The shar 
—— himself thus attacked in his rear swung round to 
meet his new assailant. Gorsie prudently dropped his 
tail and beat a retreat. K. started once more for the 
rifle, Then the shark started seaward once more, and once 
more Gorsie’s courage;rose, and he grabbed him by the tail, 
determined to have that shark or perish in the attempt. 
I encouraged both combatants impartially. Go it, Gorsie! 
Go it, shark! But Gorsie won; he succeeded in dragging 
the shark upon dry sand, und K. sent a bullet Gane its 
head. It was about 6ft. long, and weighed, we judged, 
about 150ibs. We caught another that afternoon, a 
female, and on cutting her open found five young sharks, 
all attached to her by the umbilical cord, so that settled 
the question of sharks spawning, about which there was 
quite a question down there. J. H, FIsHer, 


A 


NEW JERSEY COAST FISHING. 


AsBuRY Park, N, J., Aug. 21.—There is a marked im- 
rovement in surf fishing along the entire ocean front, 
m all points there is Sees news, 89 that once 
again the surf tackle is brought into play. Kingfish are 
being taken pretty freely, and an occasional weakfish to 
enliven the sport. When the surf will admit, es go 
out in what are locally termed bank skiffs—full, round 
bottom boats, and to capsize—in quest of bluefish. I 
wonder how many FOREST AND readers have ever 
taken bluefish with red and reel, either churning or troll- 
ing from a boat in the open sea. They are difficult 
enough to handle when standing on terra firma, but when 
in a pitching boat the matter assumes a different form 
enti Perr d when they are of the 7 to 10lb. variety. 
We,of the Middle States know nothing of the glorious 
powers of the salmon or the speed of the muscalonge, but 
we do have battles royal with the striped bass and blue- 
fish. I am strongly of the opinion that were the bluefish 
to be had under the same conditions as the salmon he 
would soon prove a strong rival in point of piscatorial 
favor; but the conditions under which he is only to be had 
make the use of light tackle an impossibility; es, he 
could never be taken on gut leaders—his terrific strike 
precludes that possibility; so we are content to t it out 
with him with heavy casting tackle, and der our- 
selves fortunate if we are best man at the finish, 

Thanks to the splendid wevvvin Bed the fish wardens, 
Barnegat Bay is having a pro’ never before experi- 
enced, Lust week two more of the rash spirits were 
cent a ee mae their ae Se eee confiscated 

or seine . In consequence protection, as I 
have before wa ten, the er is Soa, Soren with 
fish life. Within the few years there has a 
literal reversal of opinion in relation to the edible qual- 
ities of the bonito, I have seen in years tons of them 
used for compost, whereas now are 'y esteemed 
and justly so; large quantities of them are now sold in 
the city markets for Spanish mackerel, which fish they 
somewhat resemble; and oy may easily be foisted upon 
a person not well posted; and it is perhaps but just to say 
that the imposition is not a serious one ere is but 
little difference in their respective table qualities, As 
fish for the angler they are superb when Fi 

reach them, as they are always taken either in the n 
sea or in the inlets of our bays. ‘Their feeding 
habits are identical with those of the bluefish, and the 
voracity is as great, There is perhaps no fish 
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greater speed or more determined resistance when hooked f 
their contour and fin omer: su at a glance the 
idea that speed is one of their qualifications, Taking it 
altogether the bonito is a fish with a future for the table 
and for the angler. LronarRD HOULItT. 





BarneaaT Inuet, N. J., Aug. 24.—The fishing in our 
locality is almost unprecedented, large catches being 
reported from all ts along the bay. The night fish- 
ing being especially fine, from 150 to 200 bluefish to a 
boat being a common occurrence, 

Last Monday Messrs. Brouwer and Bunnell, of Forked 
River, caught nearly 1,000lbs. of large bluefish by using 
‘tne squid from the shore on North Point of Beach. 

All captains unite in saying the run of bluefish at pres- 
= is the greatest of the season, nearly every boat having 

ne rt. 

lates catches of weakfish, kingfish and sea bass are re- 
ported in the vicinity of the inlet. 

An event which will interest sportsmen who visit Bar- 
wnegat Bay during the gunning season is the opening of the 
‘Great Sedge Islands for the accommodation of sportsmen. 
Previously this was the private shooting and fishing prop- 
erty of Dr. L. W. Warner, of New York. It has been 
leased by two New York gentlemen, who will conduct it 
a8 a first-class gunning and fishing resort. In 1895 large 
quantities of geese, brant and ducks were killed from its 
shooting points. ’ 

The prospect for .wildfowl for the fall of 1896 was never 
better, —— to the extraordinary growth of wild duck 
grass and other food, The law permits gunning for wild- 

owl Sept, 15. Ska 


Salt-Water Fishing Near New York. 


BROOKLYN, N, Y., Aug. 24.—Bluefishing in the vicinity 
of New York is practically at a standstill. Not a bluefis 
has been caught by the Sheepshead Bay or Canarsie boats 
during the past week. Two weeks ago bluefishing was at 
its best, but the fish have suddenly disappeared and refuse 
positively to be caught. 

Because of this state of affairs the captains of the fish- 
ing boats have confined themselves to fluke fishing, with 
ae fair success, Capt. Bob Greenwood, of Sheepshead 
Bay, and a party on board the Annie C. brought in fifty- 
six fluke last a oter and a smaller mess the following 
Sunday. Nat Wilson, sailing the Pacific, had eighty on 
Sunday, and on the same day Capt. Will Cowdrick, of 
the Cricket, and his y captured seventy-six, one of 
which weighed fully 10lbs., so the captain avers. These 


’ fish are caught by drifting in the vicinity of moe Hook. 


A rumor to the effect that a large number of the small 
bluefish, weighing 2 to 3lbs , and commonly called snap- 
pers, had been captured off Manhattan Beach went the 
rounds of Sheepshead Bay last week. On the strength of 
this report Will Fox and .myself spent last Saturday 
chumming for them from Will’s speedy little Hope. We 
neither saw nor caught a fish of any kind, although we 
covered all the ground possible for a fast boat to cover. 

The smaller snappers, which are caught in the bays and 
creeks, have not come in yet. Everybody is anxiously 
awaiting their arrival. 

d porgies, usually so numerous in the month of 
August as to be considered a nuisance, are not caught in 
large numbers this year. : 

To sum up, salt-water fishing in this vicinity is about as 
bad as it ever has been, and. old fishermen attribute this 
condition to the stormy weather of the aa ae 

. F, DIEBL, 


Susquehanna Notes. 


TuHurRspDAyY, Aug. 18, we called on the genial correspond- 
ing secretary, James A. Dale, of the Pennsylvania State 
Fish Commission, at York, Pa., and from him learned of 
the serious illness of the late Henry C. Ford, president of 
the Commission. Mr, Ford, for a number of years the 
head and to a considerable extent the soul of the Pennsy!- 
vania Commission, served the State well; his loss will be 
—- felt and his place will te hard to fill. Under him 
in cultural matters the State has taken first rank; to 
him angling was the chief of recreations, and the frater- 
nity has lost one of its most honored members. 

he bass fishing in the Susquehanna had been fair be- 
fore the July run of bad water, and during the week end- 
ing Aug. 15 the fish were biting all along the river. 

There is usually very good trolling for pike perch 
(salmon) in deep water from October to Christmas, even 
when the slush ice is running. Complaints have been 
made of salmon being caught in fish pots in the lower 
part of the river. Favorite resorts are found along the 
river from Bainbridge to Fites Eddy. At the latter place 
Capt. Dannar looks out for the fishing, welfare and com- 
fort of many guests, BaRT, 


Bass Near Philadelphia. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa,, Aug. 24—I have just returned 
from a very pleasant ten days’ fishing trip at Blackwood 
Lake, Blackwood, N. J., where I found black bass, pike, 

catfish and perch abound. Was out fishing every 
day, and landed all the fish that were wanted for our 
table. The largest bass ht was 4}lbs. 

The last half day I succeeded in landing one bass 3}\bs., 
one 2}lbs,, and one 1lb., which was returned to the water; 
also twenty-cight large catfish and one yellow Ned. Not 
so bad for a half day’s sport. 

The lake is a very fine ae water close to our city 
and only about 100yds. from Blackwood Station. There 
are also boats to hire at a nominal price, and live bait is 
furnished by Mr. E, L. Wilcox. Any one wanting a day’s 
outing eae peane could not do better than ——— and 
cast his | +s ¥eB. 


The Giant and the Beetle. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I wish to thank Mr. Stewart for his correc- 
tion of my misquotation. It came from pure care- 
lessness in not looking the matter up, for a vol- 
ume of Shak is always on my desk to be picked up 
at an odd minute, opened and read at any accidental page, 
and when Mr. Stewart’s note was read I opened the vol- 
ume at Measure for and read Isabella’s words in 
Act III,, Scene1, Of course one can’t tell why he did 
such a thing. I knew where that could be 
found, and will try not to offend in this manner again, 

FRED MATHER, 


Round Mountain Lake. 


Boston, Aug. 17.—There is still some fly-fishing for 
trout in the more distant and less frequented lakes and 
ys in Maine. Mr. L, M. Crane is back from Round 

ountain Lake, and though going with many misgivin, 
and expectations of ‘‘no luck at all,” he is most happily 
disappointed. He says that they caught trout, with the 
fly only, nearly every morning and evening; taking all the 
camp could possibly use. The trout are small, to be sure, 
from ib. to 1tlbs., but he says that the lake is full of 
them. On his way home, leaving his son and wife at the 
camps, he met Dr. Creardo, with his son, at Rangeley. 
They were hunting for a spot where they could take trout 
on the fly with some sort of success. Round Mountain 
Lake was recommended by Mr. Crane and they went 
there, A letter Thursday from the younger Mr, Crane 
says that they are having great fishing. The Doctor is 
much _— and is taking all the trout he cares to catch. 
They fish mornings and evenings and take thirty or forty 
at a trip, the smaller of which are returned to the lake, 
all, in fact, that are not wanted for the camp table. 
They also speak in high terms of the fare they get at the 
camps, PECIAL. 


Che Hennel. 
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FIXTURES. 
BENCH SHOWS. 
Sept. 1 to 4.—Kingston Kennel Club's bench show. H. ©. Bates, 
Cor. Sec'y, Kingston, Ont. 
Sept. 7 to 11.—Rhode Island State Fair Association's fourth annual 
show, Providence, R. I. 
Sept. 7 to 11.—Toronto Exhibition Association's eighth annual show , 
Toronto, Can. O. A. Stone, Sec’y of bench show. 
Sept. & to 11,—Binghampton Industrial Exhibition’s sixth annual 
be w. ©. H rett, Supt. 
Rees. 36 to eam Kennel Association's bench show, Montreal. 


§ . y. 
Sept. 5-18.Orange County bench show, Newburgh, N. Y. Robt. 
Johnston, Sec’ 


Sept. 22 to 24.—Milwaukee Kennel and Pet Stock Association's second 
annual dog show, Milwaukee. Louis Steffen, Sec'y. 

Sept. 22 to 25.—Queens County Agricultural Society's bench show, 
Mineola, L. I. J. Mortimer, Manager, Hempstead, L. I. 

Sept. 28 to 26.—-8tockton Fair Association's bench show, Stockton, 
Cal. D. J. Sinclair, Sec’y. 

Oct. 6 to 8.—Danbury Agricultural Society's show, Danbury, Conn. 
G. M. Rundle, Sec'y. 

Dec, 1 to 4.—City of the Straits Kennel Club's local show, Detroit, 
Mich. R. H. Roberts, Sec'y. 

Dec. 8 to 11.—Augusta, Ga.—Georgia Poultry and Pet Stock Associ- 
ation. J, W. Killingsworth, Sec'y. 

Dec. 15 to 18.—Central Michigan Poultry and Pet Stock Associa- 
tion's show, Lansing, Mich. O. H. Crane, ‘y. 


FIELD TRIALS 
Sept. —.—Winnipeg, Man.—Manitoba Dog Owners’ Association's 
inaugural trials for amateurs, R. J. Gallaugher, Sec'y. 
2.—Mo' Man.—Manitoba Field Triais Club. John Wootton, 


Minn.—Coutinental Field Trial Club’s chicken 

ison, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Oct. ick Fur Club's annual hound trials, Barre, Mass. 
Bradford 8, Turpin, Sec'y, yay Mass. 

Oct. 26.—Hempstead. 1—Natioonal Beagle Club's trials. Geo. 
w. Rogers, Bec’y, 250 Ww. Twenty-second street, New York. 

Oct. 28.—Greene eee Pa.—The Monongahela Valley Game and 
ee oe n’s second annual trials, 8. B. Cummings 
’ 


K. 

Nov. 2,—Oxford, Mass.—New England Beagle Club's trials, W. 8. 
Clark, Sec’y, Linden, Mass. 

Nov. 2.—Union Field Trial Club's inaugural trials. P. T. Madison, 
Sec'y, ee en Ind 

Nov. 10 —Columbus, Wis.—Northwestern Beagle Club's trials, Louis 
Steffen, Sec’y, Milwaukee. 
nt i0.—Léamington, Ont.—Peninsular Field Trial Club, Leaming- 

n, Ont. 

Nov. 10.—Greene County, Pa.—Central Beagle Club’s trials, L. O. 


Nov. 16,—National fg? Hunting Association's third annual triale, 


wn, Ky. F. J, Hagan, Sec’y. 
Nov. 16.—Newton, N. O.—E. F. T. Club's trials. 8.C, Bradley, Sec'y, 
Greenfield Hill, Conn. 
whi ——_ Ont.—International Field Trial Club's trials. 


. B. Wi ‘y, Centon, Ont. 
. gh owten, N, 0.—U. 8. F. T. Club’s fall trials. W. B. Staf- 
) "y. 
Dec. 14.~-Athens, Ala.—Dixie Red Fox Club's second annual trials 
J. H. Wallace, Sec'y, Huntsville, Ala. 


COURSING. 
t. 22.—Cheyenne Valley Coursing Club’s meeting, Sheldon, 8, D, 
Dr. J. P. Aylen, Pres, 
Sept, 20.—Aberdeen Coursing Club's annual meeting, Aberdeen, 8. 


le FF. W. agan, y. 

Oct. 6.—Mitchell Coursing Club's meeting, Mitchell, 8. D. H. G. 
Nichols, Sec’y. 

Oct, 21,—Al Coursing Club’s meeting, Great Bend, Kan. T. W. 
Bartels, peey. 

Oct. 28.—Kenmore Coursing Club’s annual meeting, Herrington. 
Kan. ©. A. Robinson, Sec’y. 

Oct. 13.—American Coursing Club's annual meeting, Huron, 8; D 
F. B. Coyne, Sec’y. seer 


Sap, Cee Field Trial Club’s quail trials. P. T. Madi- 
80 *y. 

Jen. 18 West Point, Miss.—U. 8. F. T. C. winter trials. W. B. 
Stafford, Seo'y, Trenton, Tenn, 





THE HAULING DOG IN CANADA. 
[Concluded from page 152.] 


Tue hauling dog is not confined to barbarism or semi- 
civilization. He used as @ draft animal in many 
places, but in the vicinity of Quebec he is an institution, 
although of late a e is not 80 commonly used, In 
my young days, children drove dogs as they now drive a 
pony or a goat, but somewhere about 1860 a law was 
passed prohibiting the driving of dogs in the streets of 
the city and it was confined to the suburbs, especially in 
that of St. Sauveur. Large mongrels were bred and it is 
really wonderful what loads they could draw. The New- 
foundland was the favorite owing to its size and weight, 
but when mastiffs or St, Bernards came in it was found 
that by crossing them with greyhounds a fine hauling dog 
was the result, especially when it retained the short hair 
of the greyhound, as, in such case, it was better for the 
deep snow in winter. There was one dog, across be- 
tween a mastiff and a brindled greyhound, which re- 
tained the color and shape of the latter, but on a more 
massive scale, which quite a record for its hauling 
powers, 

These dogs, whose harness is made like that of a pony, 
minus the bridle, and which are driven in shafts, are used 
for hauling wood and water; beggars use them to drive to 
their stations, At the nt moment there is a cripple 
at the Island of Orleans who has a fine pair of Newfound- 
land dogs which he harnesses either abreast or tandem to 
a cart, and drives down to the park where he begs, 

This custom of driving dogs seems to have been followed 
in this country from the first settlement of the colony, and 


no doubt came from France, in the northern section of 
which, as in Belgium, dogs are still used as draft ani- 
mals, The Swedish naturalist Kalm, who came to Can- 
ada in 1749 and published a very interesting account of 
his travels in North America, which has been translated 
into English, has the following on the subject: 

‘In many places here they use their dogs to fetch water 
out of the river. I saw two t dogs to-day put before 
a little cart, one before the other. They had neat harness 
like horses and bits in their mouths. the cart was a 
barrel, The dogs are directed by a boy who runs behind 
the cart, and as soon as they come to the river they jump 
= f in eee earns barrel is filled the 

ogs draw their burden up the to the 
they belong to. I have frequently wan ons em seen 
this manner during my stay at Quebec. Som es the 
put one dog before the water carts, which are made 
on purpose. The dogs are not were great, hardly of the 
size of our common farmers’ dogs. I haveseen them fetch 
not only water, but likewise wood and other things, In 
winter it is customary in Canada for travelers to put d 
before little sledges, made on purpose to hold th 
clothes, provisions, etc. Poor people commonly employ 
them on their winter journeys and go on foot themeelves, 
Almost all the wood which the poorer people in this coun- 
uy fetch out of the woods in winter is carried by dogs, 
which pam percieh got _ pane of bone of ‘fe 
poor e. ey common a of dogs before 
each Toad of wont. I have li ao. a some neat little 
sledges for ladies to ride in in winter, which aredrawn by — 
a pair of dogs, and go faster on » good road than one 
would think they could. A middle-sized dog is sufficient 
to draw a single person when the roads are . [have 
been told by old people that in their youth horses were 
very scarce here, and almost all the land carriage was 
then effected by dogs. Several Frenchmen, who have 
been among the Esquimaux on Terra Labrador, have 
assured me that they not only make use of dogs for draw- 
ing drays with their provisions and other necessaries, but 
are likewise drawn themselves in little sledges,” 

The Indians at Lorette, the last remnant of the great 
Huron nation, and who are in much demand as guides for 
fishing and hunting, for they are expert canoemen and 
hunters, and understand English, use dogs to haul water 
from the river and firewood from their reserve, These 
same dogs are used to haul tents and hunting equipment 
on winter hunting expeditions, as one of these dogs, fol- 
lowing on the track beaten by snowshoes, will haul more 
than a man can carry and of Gourse it is much easier for 
the man, 

A friend of mine, whose rifle has brought down many a 
moose and caribou, and who has landed many a fine sal- 
mon, once became the happy owner of a Newfoundland 
dog called Rover, which was a splendid hawler and which 
he always took with him to haul his own al 

e. Once when proceeding on a hun ex- 
ition rorth of Quebec with Lorette Indian guides 
€ was accompanied by Rover, while the Indians had two 
other dogs. On their way they had to stop at one of the 
camps or log-houses erected by the Quebec Government 
at certain distances along the colonization road used by 
settlers proceeding to e St. John before the railwa 
was built. Now the keeper of the post, where my frien 
and party had to pass the night, owned a huge cross-eyed 
ellow dog which had a great reputation far and wide, 
© was supposed to be able not only to whip his weight 
in wild cats, but also to beat any number of dogs as 
well, There was a certain amount of anxiety among the 
y as to what would be the result of their com- 
ee contact with the yellow dog, and the Indians 
especially were uneasy, for if a dog was disabled it 
meant so much more for his master to carry. When they 
arrived the canine terror happened to be away, so there 
was a little respite, but just as the dogs were about to 
partake of their meal of shorts, oatmeal and biscuit with 
some of the pea soup, he turned up and announced his 
intention of having a meal at their expense. The Indian 
dogs at once recognized his superiority, but Rover was too 
hungry to lose his dinner, so he made up his mind to fight 
for it, and although generally a peaceful animal, he com- 
oo conquered the other dog, which acknowledged 

im as his master. The night was cold and my friend 
took Rover to bed with him on the top bunk, ly in 
the morning he awoke, and looking down he saw the In- 
dians with their dogs lying on the floor, besides some 
settlers, also with doys, as there were not enough bunks 
for all. My friend, who is a prominent member of the 
legal profession and professionally as serious as a judge, is 
a regular schoolboy when out on an expedition of this 
kind, and his spirit of mischief ins him with the 
idea of having some fun, Seizing Rover, he threw him 
on the floor on top of the sleeping men and py er in 
an instant there was the biggest of dog Aghte on hand, in 
which dogs, Indians and settlers were mixed up, and 
the air was blue with polyglot profanity, while "s 
master was choking with hter under his blankets. 
After a while order was restored, the dogs were separated, 
and their owners, who had been drawn into the scrim- 
mage, were repairing damages, and anxious to find out 
how the row had begun, No one seemed to suspect ex- 
or the head guide, who knew my friend’s propensity of 
old, but was too loyal to betray him, 

I used to drive’a dog myself harnessed to a little sleigh 
with miniature sleigh robes, silver bells, etc., when I was 
eight or ten years old, but 1 have had only one experience 
of driving a dog in the woods and I do not like it, My 
friend above mentioned, two others and myself, with 
Indian guides, were going into the bush for a fortnight’s 
caribou hunting and we had two dogs with us, one being 
driven by the cook and the other by one of the — 
After walking for some time, as we got near the on 
which we were to camp, the head guide went ahead to 
reconnoiter and soon returned, saying that there were 
caribou on the ice, Of course all wanted to go, but that 
was impossible, because, as all the guides were wanted, 
— to remain with the mi to = the a 

og, for the day was getting on an we not hurry 
we would have to camp in the dark, an unpleasant job at 
any time, but es ly in a snowstorm such as was then 
ing and which is ideal weather for caribou hunting, as 
it is easier to stalk them then. The lot fell tome, so I 
made the best of a bad bargain; for, in addition to driving 
the dog, I had to carry my own pack, which was not 
heavy, but still confined my shoulders by the pack 
The cook was ahead with his dog Boule a 
a French variation of Bull; nearly every big dog here is 
called Boule by the French-Canadians) and my dog fol- 
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lowed pretty well for a while. He evidently soon found 
out that dog-driving was not in my line, for he sat down 
very often and lookedatme. Icoaxed him and, Iam sorry 
tosay, swore at him in English and French and, not know- 
ing Huron, I called him ‘‘bad dog” in Latin and Greek; but 
it was of no use, Finally he lay down just as we were 
ing around a hill about 10 or 12ft. above the level, At 
, out of ence, I placed the muzzle of my rifle 
the k of the sleigh and pushed with my 
— against & — on a. The ae = 
ceeded my expectations, for the dog e & Sp ‘or- 
ward, I lost my balance and fell over the side of the hill 
head first into a snowdrift, from ne could not extri- 
cate myself ow to my pack g twisted round my 
neck, Pertenatlly the cook, not me behind him, 
came to look for me and got me out right, but with 
any amount of snow down my back, which was far from 
comfortable. The cook then talked to the dog; I don’t 
know what he said, but it evidently prod an im- 
pression, for I walked in front of the two dogs, while the 
cook followed behind the last, and we got on very well. 
CRAWFORD LINDSAY, 


A. EK. C. Advisory Committee. 


At the meeting of the advisory committee held at 55 
Li street, New York, in August, Vice-President Ed- 
ward ks in the chair, there were present: Messrs. E. 
M. Oldham, A. C. Wilme , J. Watson, F. 8. Webster, 
F. —_—— Absent: Belmont, H. H. Hunne- 
well, Jr, 

The following business was acted upon: A. K, C. vs. 
H. M. Griffin, in the matter of charges by him of unfair- 
on the part of the A. K. C. in respect to a pedigree. 
Mr. Griffio’s expression of regret the charges were 


. 


mi 


ei 


Club vs. L. J. Birdsall, the latter an exhibitor 
Seattle Club’s late show, who removed two of his 
from said show without the consent of the officials, 
nder Rule XVII. Mr. Birdsall was disqualified for one 


K. ©, vs. City of the Straits Kennel Club, The club 
suspension of sixty days instead of a fine of $25, 
suspension to begin June 21, 1896. 
. K. C, vs. John Moorhead, Jr., re appeal from n- 
The appeal states that he is an officer of the Bull Ter- 
Club of America, but took no partin the proceed 
said club in its resolutions attacking A. K. C, 
delegates, and was in ignorance of what was done at said 
or what was said by the A. K. C. as tothe course 
then taken. He plead innocence of all breach of rules or 
ungentlemanly conduct, and therefore asked for ae 
oO 
er Club 
for the a of taking some action in the matter; and 


ae we shown a disposition to conform to the demands 
of A. K. C., either collectively or individually. 

In the matter of the A. K. C. vs. Pacific Kennel Club, 
re violation of Rule XII., the deposit of $25 made by the 
club was declared forfeited. 

St. Louis Kennel Club vs. Fred Kirby, who was 
charged with fraudulently substituting one dog for an- 
other, the charge was dismissed. 

Pacific Advisory Committee re Rulesof Procedure the 
matter was referred to the committee on constitution and 
put into form. The committee recommended 
that a provision be made in the A, K. C, constitution for 
the ee in it of the Pacific advisory committee, 

The following named clubs were admitted to member- 
ship: American ae Terrier Club, Baltimore Ken- 
nel Association, Central Beagle Club, Erie County Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, Poodle Club of 
America, Queens County Agricultural Society. 

The following names and prefixes were granted: Black- 
hawk, Mr, Frank Sturges et al; Bonnie, C, A. Sumner; 
Nubian, A. T. Knowlson et al; Oregon, Thos, Howe; 
Smallwood, J. A. Caldwell; Thornelo, A. L, Laukota; 
Windermere, Misses Lee and De Koppet; Windelblough, 
A. 8. and E, W., Allen. ' 


ref 


ae 


pRePeEr Ss 


National Beagle Club of America, 

A FIELD trial committee meeting of the National Beagle 
Club of America was held at the rooms of the American 
Kennel Club, 55 Liberty street, Wednesday, Aug. 19, 
The members present were Mesers. J. W. Appleton, chair- 
man; Hermann F, Schellhass, George B. Post, Jr., John 
Bateman and George W. rs. The committee on 
PS selected Hempstead I,, where the club will 

old their seventh annual field trials, on the 
Mr. —- —— “ Mr. Thomas ° 
Messrs. ‘0 . Turpin, o bury, Mass. 
Charles Quynn, of Frederick, Md 

The committee on premium list and classes submitted 
the following, which were : 

Open Class A.—For dogs and bitches, all ages, 15in, and 


owned 


under, that have not been first in any open class at 
an field trials in America. 
B,.—For dogs and bitches, all ages, 18in, and 


ee ee rene bats Paeee Sat cage class at 
= ized field trials it te Ameticn, tay 


rby Class C.—For dogs and bitches, 15in. and under, 
whelped on or after Jan. 1, 1895. 


Class D.—Futurity Stakes. For dogs and bitches 15in. 
and under, whel on or after Jan, 1, 1895. 
, 15in. 


er, been placed first in any open ex- 
eee and Futurity stakes, at any recognined field 

Champion Class F For dogs and bitches, all ages, 
.—For and bitches, 18in, 
and under, a placed first in any open class, ex- 

Derby an at any recognized field 
trials held in Amerion “i * 

Class G.—Brace es, For dogs and bitches, 15in, or 
under, the bona of party making at 
time entering and stardng Cam, nu! 

Pack or four dogs and bitches, 15in. 
of party making entry at 


: Class A.—Entries close Oct. 5; fee 
to start, $10, of which amount $4 forfeit must accom: 
en 


and balance be i 
sy fad balance be pd prior to startng the dam 


$8 forfeit must accompany entry and the 


B.—Entries close Oct. 5; fee to start, $7, of which 
balance be 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


9 prior to starting class. First prize, $25; second prize, 


Class C.—Entries close Oct. 5; fee to start, $5, of which 
$2 forfeit must accompany entry and balance to be 
prior to starting class. First prize, $20; second prize, 


Class D—Futurity Stakes.—Entries close March 15; total 
fee to start, $10, payable as stated in conditions of stake. 
First prize, 40 per cent.; second prize, 25 per cent.; third 
prize, pee cent, ; to breeder of winner, 10 per cent. 

Class E.—Entrics close immediately before starting of 
class; fee to start, $10, which must be paid in full before 
_ is started, First prize, 60 per cent.; second prize, 

cent, 
lass F,—Same conditions as Class E, 

Class G.—Entries close immediately before starting the 
class. Total fee to start, $5. First prize, 60 per cent.; sec- 
ond prize, 30 per cent. 

Class H.—Same conditions as Class G. 

Norg.—It shall be understood and agreed that no class 
shall be started unless two or more entries are made and 
filled. In event of any class being declared off money 
will be refunded. 

In addition to regular prizes, the club will present a 
rosette or silk ribbon, properly inscribed, to the owner of 
each prize-winning dog. 

Trials will begin on Oct, 26 and continue until all classes 
have been run off. Gro. W, Roaers, Sec’y. 


Queens County Agricultural Society. 

SECRETARY MORTIMER writes us that the following ad- 
ditional specials are offered: $5 from H. H. Hunnewell, 
Jr., for the best — poodle in the open classes, The 
Gordon Setter Club of America offers $5 each for the best 
Gordon setter dog and bitch in open classes, competition 
open to members of the club only, The Bedlington Ter- 
Club has donated $10 for the breed, but has not as 
yet sent the conditions to govern the award, The 
American Dachshund Club offers the Venlo challenge 
cup, value $100, for the best dachshund the property of a 
member of the club. Also the Klein breeders’ trophy, 

value $50, for the best dachshund puppy bred and exhi 
ited by amember. These prizes have to be won three 
times before becoming the absolute wy of the win- 
ner, but the club will donate a very handsome certificate 
to each winner in commemoration of the event. The 


Dachshund Club also offers $5 each for the best Ameri- - 


can-bred dog and bitch. The Bulldog Club of America 
offers a silver club medal for the best American-bred bull- 
dog the property of a member. 

he society have oe the American Spaniel Club’s 
classification No. 3, with additional classes for Irish water, 
Clumber and cocker els, and in accordance with it 
spathenppepyeiatn all kensin over bithes tagnaes Clits. 
c spaniels, , over , dogs and bitches, 
They have also open a challenge class for Biack and Tan 
te bitches, to be known as Class 108}. A novice class 
will be opened for any breed providing there be not less 
than three entries, is also a to puppy classes, as 
already published on page 18 of the premium list, 

The English Bloodhound Club of America offers a gold 
medal for the best bloodhound in the show owned and 
exhibited by a member of the club. The Bull Dog Club of 
America has added another silver club medal, so there 
will be a silver medal each for the best American-bred bull 
dog of either sex. 

he Poodle Club of America offers two silver cups, one 
each for the best French (curly-coated) poodle dog and 
bitch in the open classes, 

The American Spaniel Club offers the ‘‘Bell Paintings” 
for the best brace of cocker spaniels under one year; to be 
won four times; o to members of the Spaniel Club 
only. Also $5 for the best brave of spaniels over 28lbs., 
and $5 for the best brace of cocker spaniels. 

Jas, MorTIMER, Sec’y and Supt. 


Manitoba Field Trials Club. 


Manitou, Man., Aug. 21.—Kditor Forest and Stream: 
I send you the following list of entries for the club’s All- 
Aged Stake. Iam sorry it is not longer, and thankful 
for what we have ved, I think we can depend on 
about twelve starters, which will make good trials. Last 
year with fifty-two entries we only had sixteen starters, 
Amateur stake has no entries, 

All-Aged Stake. 
Thirteen English setters, two pointers: 
ENGLISH SETTERS, 

Paul Gotzian’s Lawrence, 

Del Monte Kennels’ Sam T, 

G. B. Borradaile’s Dodo III, 

W. F. Ellis’s Colombus, 

W. F. Ellis’s Jekyl. 

E, McKenney’s Val-Lit. 

Norvin T. Harris’s Tony Boy. 

D. E. Rose’s feet} Domino. 

D. E, Rose’s ( Greenway. 

J. Simoneau’s 8. 

Manchester Kennels’ Gleam’s Ruth. 

A. L, Shonfield’s Noble Leo, 

J. Wootton’s Bonnie Lit. 

POINTERS. 
N. T. De Pauw’s Sister Sue, 


T. T, Ashford’s Von Gull, JOHN WoortTon, 


Toronto Show. 


Toronto, Aug. 21.—The prospects were never so bright 
for the coming International Dog Show of the Industrial 
Exhibition, to be held at the city of Toronto, Sept. 7 to 


11, 
Secretary Stone is receiving applications for © lists 
from all over the United States ty Canada, alter them 


as far South as Baltimore, and West as Des Moines, 

The Industrial will offer a special cash of $10 for 
the best kennel of Scottish owned by one exhibitor 
oil bring roe oop wll of etoee ae a 

on a. . and 
Australian on Burland will exhibit fine Per- 
sian cats, but not for competition, one of which cost 
crane The Cat Show will be held in the same 
cons teen rn oe ne 


to 
A special prize of $10 cash will be offered for the best 


kennel of toy 


[Ava 29, 1896 


Mr. Watson’s letters to the FoREST AND STREAM and the 
American Field differ somewhat, In the Field he states 
that the Uollie Club only offered two medals at Toronto, 
and they conditionally, while in‘the FoREST AND STREAM 
he states that two were given for members, and one con- 
ditionally; while his letters in my hands distinctly state 
four: two for members, and two conditionally. 

C. H. Stong, Sec’y. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


Mr. A. P. Fish, secretary bench show department of 
the Binghamton show, under date of Aug. 19 writes us 
that John Brett, Closter, N. J., will judge the following 
classes: St. Bernards, mastiffs, Great Danes, Russian wolf- 
collies ‘Old English sheep’ dogs, poodles, bull’ d 
co! ’ jeep ’ » DU ORs, 
and Boston terriers, ym Moen ody eee md Basset hounds, 
fox, Irish and Black and Tan terriers, White English, 
Bedlington and toy terriers other than Yorkshire, 
Charles, Blenheim, ruby and Japanese spaniels, pugs, 
one and Italian greyhounds, 

J. Otis Fellows will judge all other classes. He men- 
tions also that the prospects are very encouraging for a 
large entry and a good show. 


The judges at the Newburgh Dog Show will be Geo 
Thomas, Salem, Mass.; John Brett, Closter, N. J.; R. K. 
SeNeNG, Highland Falls, N. Y.; Charles Purroy, New 

ork, 


It is of special ammeeienee to exhibitors who will show 

at the forthcoming fall shows that they bear in mind that 

the strictest observance of the rules governing entries be 

observed, if the exhibitors wish to avoid trouble with the 

A. K.C, Entries made by agents should be made with 

— care, so as toavoid infringing the rules, as has 
done frequently in times past, 











The premium list of the bench show of the Binghamton 
Industrial Exposition can be obtained of the secretary, 
Mr. A. P. Fish. Entrance fee $1.50. All entrance fees 
to be pesens 50 per cent, to winners of first, 25 per cent, 
to second, 


The noted trainer, Mr. Wm. Tallman, of No. 101 West 


Fifty-fifth street, New York, will spend the fall and win- 
ter in North Carolina. He desires afew more dogs to 
tr 


Wheeling. 


Communications for this department are requested. Anything on 
the bicycle in its relation to the sportsman is particularly desirable, 








NOTES OF AN AFTERNOON. 


New YorRK, Aug. 20.—The other afternoon at 3 o’clock I 
left my home in the upper part of New York city, on my 
wheel, and after a short ride reached the old Fort Lee 
ferry from West 130th street. There were a number of 
other wheelmen there waiting for the boat to arrive, and 
among them one who interested me ly because 
he had a rifle strapped to his bicycle. His method of car- 
rying it was extremely simple. e gun was in its canvas 
cover, which was provided with the usual shoulder strap. 
This strap the wheelman had thrown over the seat and 
handle bar posts, and drawn it tight, and the job was done, 

The gun hung upside down just below and parallel to 
the upper tube, and did not oblige the rider to straddle 
uncomfortably when he got on his wheel, The canvas 
cover prevented its scratching the enamel, and by unfas- 
tening a single buckle the gun could be drawn from the 





case ready for instant service, 
After crossing the ferry I lost sight of the man with the 
gun. No doubt he was on the ut for some secluded 


spot to test its shooting qualities or adjust the sights; or 
possibly he was going over to the Hackensack marshes to 
try conclusions with the hawks and crows, In any case 
the ne poorneee gM we an fileaine means ete 
transportation, an e effect o! a y 
settled country, where it was possible to use a rifle, with- 
in easy distance of the swarming center of three million 
human beings. 
Following up the Hudson by the road against whose 
lower stones lap the waters of the river, I passed a canoe 
encampment, and near by turned bottom side up were a 
number of seine boats, 80ft. long, used by the shad fisher- 
an tas f th le who live along th 
g percen of the who live e 
road from the f to Fort Lee hill seem to be fisher- 
men, and, though New York is only a mile away, the 
place has the primitive atmosphere of all such communi- 
ties. The bicycle, however, is fast bringing in a new 
element, and the refreshment booths from Fort Lee, 
which are overlapping on this road, bid fair soon to 
transplant the Bowery there. 


The Fort Lee hill is a bad one to climb on 
is 800ft, high and attains this elevation in about half a 
mile by the road, This road climbs up the valley, where 
a stream once tore its way down through the rocky em- 
brace of the lower Palisades, and ta 
steep enough for waterfalls, were the brook to resume i 
riders manage to climb the hill 


z 
p 


ee oe great distance from the top of the Palisades, 
and at neg vaste Pye dom across, so that the 
v 


is in good condition at presen 
whole length, and to Piermont 
twelve- an-hour guit. 


About 4 o'clock, or a little over an hour after lea 
New York, I turned 
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that it contained a considerable amount of good-sized 
timber, including oak and chestnut. There were no 
houses, and the few clearings had been made for the 
wood, and were growing up again with brush, making a 
good cover for rabbits and possibly a few birds. 

While riding through one of the patches of large tim- 
ber I noticed a hickory nut in the road, I dismounted 
and picked it up. It was of the new crop and still in its 
green casing, but what interested me ut it was the 
tooth marks of a equirrel that had begun to bite off the 
pee Scarcely 20ft. away stood the tree from which it 

fallen, and going over to its base I parted the under- 
growth and looked down. In plain sight were the 
chippings of several seasons—the hard nut shells cut into 
f nts, as a gray always does the job—and 
there could be no doubt that this was a favorite locality, 
A little distance beyond I found an 1896 nest, and the 
trunk of the chestnut that bore it was liberally marked 
with the claws of the grays, who used it for a staircase, 





Back on the main road is a picturesque old stone bridge 
covered with vines, which spans a little stream that tum- 
bles down the face of the Palisades. There is big timber 
near by, as well as swampy land, and when I reached 
this spot I thought of coons. I had looked under that 
bridge several times before for tracks without success, 
but did not deter me from trying So I pushed 
my wheel through the weeds at the side of the road and 
leaned it up agalnat the vine-clad wall, and then clam- 
bered down the escarpment to the water. The heavy 
rain which fell twenty-four hours previously had raised 
the brook temporarily, and subsiding again had left a 
nice smooth deposit of mud on the rocks and stream bed 
—an unblotted page ready for the denizens of the forest 
to write upon, _—— 
Before I had taken all this in I saw that two auto- 
graphs were recorded there. One was made by a lar 
coon, and the other by a wheelman who had evidently 
come down for a drink. The wheeiman’s criss-crossed 
footprints did not interest me, but the coon’s did, and I 
wished for a camera to reproduce them. The long slen- 
der feet, with each toe outlined like a monkey’s hand, 
yet in general effect resembling those of a bear, and even 
the creases of the skin were apey recorded in the plas- 
tic substance. There could be no forging of that signa- 
ture, ‘Old Zip Coon,” it said, ‘a sly old vagabond,” 


I ate my supper at 7 in New York. Thanks to the bi- 
cycle, the four hours at my d had been utilized to 
as good advan as a day under other conditions, The 
distance traveled was about twenty miles, but only a little 
more than half the time was occupied in riding. I had 
lounged on the rocks that mark the top of the Palisades 
and taken my fill of the view the noble river afforded 
from various points of vantage; for a limited time I had 
become part of the woods and been ae to see a 
trifle of the life of its creatures, and the experience had 
been sufficient to drive away the blues. What more 
could you ask? J. B. B, 


NOTES. 


THERE are times when a man who knows how to ride 
cannot ride, and times when a man who does not know 
how to ride can ride, This is one of the anomalies of the 
bicycle. A man who has taken a little too much liquor, 
even if he can walk all right, cannot manage the captious 
wheel; and a man (or woman either) who doesn’t know 
the first rudiments of the thing can ride when the bicycle 
is a tandem. 


At the Syracuse Herald tournament recently the bicycle 
made its debut in trap-shooting. One of the events in the 
rogramme was a match in which the shooter sat in the 
Fromt seat of a tandem bicycle and fired at targets thrown 
into the air by a boy who ran ahead. Ten targets were 
thrown going in one direction and then the course was 
reversed and ten more thrown on the home stretch. The 
winner broke eighteen out of twenty, and strangely 
enough he was one of the few entries who couldn’t ride 
a bicycle, 





Most people know enough to come in when it rains, but 
it takes a philosopher to stop riding when tired. 





It is a good thing to have a private mark on your bicycle 
which will serve to identify it as your property in case it 
is stolen, An effective way is to scrape the enamel from 
some inconspicuous part of the frame, such as the under 
side of the lower brace (ube, and having coated the steel 
with wax to write your name or private mark or this, 
using for a pen some sharp-pointed implement that will 
scratch through to the inner surface, Pour some nitric 
acid over the place so that it will flow into all the mark- 
ings, and the result will be the name or mark nicely 
etched in the steel tubing. The spot may then be re- 
enameled or painted to conceal the mark from a possible 
thief, and the owner of the wheel will never be at a loss 
to prove his property in case of emergency. 





The new tube of a —— mer thee . — a a 
e rver, and to an invalua' 
wey ot ke te swim, Fully inflated and wound 
around the body just under the arms, it will support the 
most inexperienced bather. Then as confidence is gained 
the amount of air in the tube is decreased, till finally the 
learner is able to dispense with its use altogether. 





A great many people become welded to a certain gear, 
simply eneune ft fo difficult or impossible to attach any 
other to their wheels. If the bicycle happens to be of the 
type where the front sprocket wheel is » it 

erally necessitates a new chain if the gear is altered. 
T Giiange oan be more easily effected in the wheels where 
the rear sprocket is detachable, for as the diameter of this 
sprocket wheel is considerably less than the other, the 
same chain will do for several interchangeable kets, 
Even in these bicycles, however, it is a of a 
task to change ets, because with the of them 
oo taken out before the sprocket can be re- 
mov: . 

on Seoentinn Sak weeks Se oe wee oe ver ne 
rear sprocket made mispheres, w! can en 
off or to the axle without interfeying with the 
adjustment of the wheel. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Summer Reading. 

Sir Epwarp Arnotp in one of his recent letters says: ‘This world 
we live in is becoming monotonous, as it shrinks year by year to 
smaller and smaller apparent dimensions under the rapid movement 
provided by limited passenger trains and swift ocean steamships.” 

Bees gies ious tag ina pcos to wen ace 

out saying. 
increasing conntert in travel this 


ces and t railroad stands to- 
day unrivaled. Its trains are the fastest in the world and its service 


Its name is synonymous with progress in these and other directions 
as well. Too much, for instan cannot be said of the amount and 
character of the literature pu ed with reference to the beauties of 
its route from the tourist point of view. Under the title of the “Four 
Track Series” a perfect of finely illustrated books has been 
issued, and included in the series are a number of handsome 

These have been classified, anda copy of “The Illustrated 
logue,” descriptive of the will be mailed to any address on 
receipt of one 2-cent stamp, 


Geo H. Dan General Passen 
Agent, New York Central & Hodson River R. Grand Central tte. 


tion, New York. 
“Health and Pleasure on ‘America’s Greatest Railroad’” is the 


title of No. 5 of the “Four Track Series," This is a book of 582 pages, 
which gives every conceivable detail of interest to tourists and sum- 
mer vacationists. 


lars are given as to routes, rates and points of interest in 
general from Maine to the Pacific coast, but attention natu” 
rally is paid to the country tribu' to New York, including the his 
toric Hudson and the Catsk the lake region of central New York 
the Berkshires, the Thousand Islands, Adirondacks, etc. 
The book is handsomely printed on good paper, and the illustra- 
Gone, wate are very numerous, are not by apy means the least in- 
& +". 


Canoeing. 
AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 


Seventeenth Annual Meet. 
GRINDSTONE ISLAND—8T. LAWRENCE RIVER. 


ONCE more, after ten years, the A. C, A. flag floats over 
Grindstone Island, the hillside is white with tents and the 
shores are strewn with canoes and sailing gear. The island 
and the river are the same; ten years has been but a moment 
to them; the same blue skies and green waters, the same 
emerald islands on every hand, the same glorious sunsets 
from the hilltop. Outwardiy the camp is much the same as 
of old; the row of tents in the main camp is not quite so 
long, but only because so many men have sought the shade 
and comparative quiet of the woods on the north shore; out 
of the seventy-five tents in the main camp, fifty are in the 

rove. The number of tents, with those in Squaw Point to 
be added, show that this is a good-sized camp, quite as large 
as was to be looked for in the present condition of canoeing; 
and these tents are large ones, accommodating two or three, 
instead of the smaller single tents in use a dozen years ago. 
The number on the register up to Sunday night was 175, or 
only a dozen less than were registered during the whole meet 
at Grindstone on the first visit in 1884. As far as numbers 
go, the Association has at least held its own, 

The turnout of canoes is a surprise to those who have at- 
tended the last two or three meets; the shores of Eel Bay 
show avery good-sized fleet, and while many are open 
canoes, there are more racing men and canoes present than 
have been seen for several years. 

On first sight one might almost think that he had come 
back to the Grindstone of old;some of the once familiar 
flags and totems would be missed and some new ones would 
be found; and a close look at the fleet would show some 
strange innovations in model, a and rig. A very few 
minutes in the mess tent or about the camp-fire will serve, 
however, to destroy the illusion that the world has moved 
backward or even stood still for ten years, and that a first 
class ticket to Clayton could carry one back to the old 
friends and happy times of the early meets. As Mr, Kip- 
ling very forcibly oe it, ‘‘There ar’o’t no busses running 
From the Bank to Mandelay.” 

The present register of the Association begins with the 
first Grindstone meet, 1884, and a look at its opening pages 
shows a long record of absent friends. Out of 190 then reg- 
istered, but a dozen have thus far found tbeir way back, 
Will Wockerhagen, Dr. and Mrs. Pannele and Mr. Dodd, of 
Hartford; E. B. Edwards, J. C. Edwards, W. P. Stephens, 
J. N. MacKendrick, F. 8. Rathbun, R. J. Wilkin, Paul 
Butler and E. W. Brown. Of these, Messrs, Brown and 
Rathbun were in camp only for a day. Sad as it isto miss 
so many, there is a pleasure in the thought that out of the 
large number who met in the close intimacy of the three 
years at Grindstone, comparatively few have been taken for- 
ever from the A. C. A. Among these, however, were some 
who, like Major Fairtlough, of the Kingston C. C., and 
Lloyd Thomas, of the Mohicans, were known and loved by 
allin camp. Besides these two are other old canoemen whose 
places at the camp-fire must always be vacent: Grant Van 
Deusen, of Rondout; E. A. Hoffman, of New York; J. F. 
Newman, of Brooklyn, and Carter, of Trenton; fortunately 
the list is not a long one. The bow of Cupid is responsible 
for far more defections to the A. C. A. than the sickle of 
Death. The jolly young bachelors who first gave the name 
of “Squaw Point” to the ladies’ section of an A, C. A. camp 
in 1884 are many of them no longer bachelors, nor are they 
as young, as lively or as active asin the old days. That 
they should we here, with wives and families, goes without 
saying, for where is a pleasanter spot for the renewal of old 
friendships to be found? But unfurtunately they are not here. 

The general make up of the camp is much as of old, ex- 
cept that the headquarters tents, after beiog first pitched on 
Nob Hill, have been shifted to the site of the old Mohican 
camp ground; while the mess tent is off toward Squaw 
Point, just where the Brockville men once camped, The 
wharf nas been rebuilt in the same place, with a small store 
at its head. The transportation arrangements are all that 
could be asked for, both from Clayton and Gananoque; a 
small cabin launch makes regular trips between camp and 
Clayton, connecting with all trains, and there is g serv- 
ice by other boats to Gananoque on the Canadian side, The 
camp can be reached nearly as quickly, conveniently and 
cheaply as any on Lake Champlain. 

The arrangements for the camp were made by Com. Hun- 
tington and Mr, J. R. Robertson, of the camp site committee, 
who were on the ground early, and whose long experience 
in this work has enabled them to handle it to advantage. A 
large tent was erected for a dining hall, with a wooden 
kitchen attached, the mess being managed by Mr. McEI- 
veney, of Albany, who has catered for the last two meets 
and whose service is very satisfactory. The ladies’ camp is 
in the old location, not entirely a satisfactory one in its dis- 
tance from the main camp and wharf, and in the ground 
itself. 


The camp opened early, g number of members coming ig 





° 

n the first and second days, and the meet being well under 
way from the very start. The representation is very differ- 
ent again from that of old times me of the strongest clubs, 
the Pittsburg, Rochester, Mohican, Royal Military College 
and Toronto have disappeared; there are a number of 
Rochester men in camp, but all younger men and not all be- 
longing to the old club; Messrs. Winne and Will Wockerhagen 
are in camp, but practically as individuals rather than repre- 
sentatives of the once powerful Mohican C. C., and though 
several Toronto men are present there is no such a party as 
was here in 1884. The Vesper B.C is represented by 
Messrs, Butler, Gage and Ames, and the New York C. C, has, 
for a wonder, halt a dozen men, four sailing canoes and a 
club badge; such a turnout as it has not sent toa meet in 
years. The Knickerbocker C. C., one of the largest in the 
old days, has now in camp Messrs. Hand, Peebles, Berry and 
Shire. Of the Eastern Division the Tatassit ©. U is the only 
one to send a good delegation ; the Northern Division is by no 
means as well represented as it should be. 

The racing fleet includes but one new canoe, a very hand- 
some craft, buils by N. Gilbert for Mr. Archbald—Mab 
IIII, She is a racing machine of the extreme type, the main 
feature of the design being the long and powerful sliding 
seat, A change of programme has been introduced this year 
in sending off some of the races in the first week. On 
Thursday three races were called: the Jabberwock trophy, 
won by Az Iz, J. R. Stewart; the ladies’ paddlivg, won by 
Miss Scott, and the novice paddling, won by Mr. Moser. 
On Friday the Champlain cup race and Orillia cup race were 
sailed together, both being won by Archbald. On Saturday 
the novice race was won by May, of ihe New York C. C., 
and the Atlantic Division cup was won by F.C. Moore. On 
Monday morning the club sailing race was won by Moore 
after a hard fight with Butler. 

With the exception of an ovcasional brief rain, the weather 
has been all that could be expected at Grindstone, 


——<—< 


Hachting. 


FIXTURES. 
avuaust. 
Winthrop, club, Great Hi Boston Harbor. 
club, Hull, Boston "ee 


s wn, 
Huguenot, open, New Rochelle, L. I. Sound. 
Huntington, Seen. Huntington, L. I. Sound. 

, Special, Oyster Bay, L. 1. Sound, 





THe news that orders have been ploes by British yachts- 
men for two and possibly three rac ng cutters of the largest 
size is important at this time, when Colonia has been con- 
verted into a schooyer, Defender is rusting away in inglori- 
ous idleness in New Rochelle Harbor, Vigilant and Navahoe 
are on the ways at City Island, and Jubilee is out of commis- 
sion at Boston. In this country the 90ft. class bas proved a 
complete failure save for the one special purpose of defend- 
ing the America’s ee As we predicted ten years ago, 
or Mayflower and Puritan were at the height of their 
fame, there are not enough yachtsmen in this country with 
both the means and the will to support permanently a class 
of 85 or 90ft. racing cutters. What was true then as applied 
to a yacht costing $30,000 and carrying some 7,000sq. ft, of 
sail is still true as applied to the latest racing machine, whose 
cost is $100,000 and whose sail area is upward of 18,000sq_ ft, 
That the same class has been kept alive season after season 
in England, and thatit isto be renewed by several new 
yachts for next season, is due to various causes which 
do not exist on this side. One of these, and a very 
important one, is the -aagen. y of royalty to set the 
tocblons without the building and racing of Britannia by the 
Prince of Wales and Meteor II. by the Emperor William, 
the class would have fallen to pieces immediately after each 
international race, as has been the case on this side, Another 
powerful cause is the length of the racing season in British 
waters, with a continual round of races from May to the 
middle or end of August, the fleet keeping together trom the 
first race to the last, Coupled with this is the greater depth 
of water available over the majority of British courses, and 
the amount of sea work done vy the racing fleet. On this 
side, on the other hand, the racing is not sustained or con- 
tinuous; when the owner of a large racing yacht fits her out 
in the spring he has no guarantee that he may not be without 
a competitor before the June regattas are over, and he may 
be certsin that some of the rivals he is most anxious to meet 
will withdraw before the season is half at anend, On this 
side too, with some good deep-water courses for special 
great events, the regular courses of the racing clubs do not 
admit of the present 90-footers, and the class is useless for 
racing save by towing from New York to the Sandy Hook 
Lightship or from Marblehead out several miles to seu, 

The rapidity with which the wealthier yachtsmen are go- 
ing into large and costly steam craft, the vast expense, the 

neral uselessness and the very brief racing life of the rac- 

ng 90-footer, such as Defender, the history of the large sin- 

gle-stick class since its birth in 1885, all show beyond ques- 
tion the utter impossibility of making it a permanent fea- 
ture of American yachting. 

The question then arises, how Jong can this country hope to 
hold her superiority in the 90ft. class by building an occa- 
sional yacht to meet some emergency, while British design. 
ers and ownersare able to benefit by the knowledge derived 
from the permanent existence and regular racing of the same 
class? The next season will see afloat a new racing cutter from 
Mr, Watson’s board for the Prince of Wales, naturally an im- 
provement on Meteor II. and the many older yachts of the 
class, including Britannia; a new cutter for C. D. Rose to 
be designed by J..M. Soper, designer of Sutanita, and con- 
structed under his direction by the firm of which he is man- 
ager; and probably an improved Ailsa, to be desi by 
Will Fife, Jr., for A. B. Walker, present owner of Ailsa. 
With two of these at least ordered in August, there is a good 
chance of other additions to the class before next May. 
With several of the old boats still in the racing, as they are 
likely to be, there is every indication of a strong class and 
good racing in 1897 in British waters. 

What a different outlook is found in America. The racing 
this season has been confined to four classes of yachts: first, 
the large schooners, mainly a duel between Colonia and 
Emerald; second, the dozen 30-footers of the special class; 
third, the 15-footere, and fourth, the general fleet of sloops 
and catboats from 18 to 80ft. about New York and Boston 
While the sport bas been good in the smaller classes, those of 
80ft, and under, all first-class racing has practically ceased, 
and there is no promise of its speedy revival. **first- 
class” racing we do not mean the two largest wat ties on 
of both rigs, but all classes ot cutters and schooners from the 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


{Ave, 29, 1896, 





old 40-footers upward in which new yachts are added and 
many races sailed each year, as*was once the case in the 
40ft., 58ft., 70ft. cutter classes and the 90ft. schooner class. 
Apart from the exigencies of Cup defense, the building of 
such racing yachts ceased with Wusp in 1892, Emerald in 
1893 and Amorita in 1895. 

If the development of American yachting is to depend on 
limited classes, on yachts of 15 and 30ft measurement, while 
British yachting supports the 90ft. class, the 54ft b. r. 
class, and half a dozen smaller classes, it needs no prophet to 
say which will win in the end when international racing is 
revived, and that may be at any time, as our rivals appre- 
ciate their increasing strength and our increasing weakness, 

The day has gone by when the strength of the Cup defense 
lay in the yacht of 80 to 90ft. waterline. Conditions have 
changed since the time of Mayflower and Galatea, and the 
guardians of the Cup cannot afford to sleep comfortably 
without a thought of the future. The great bar to all Brit- 
ish challenges for the Cup—the objection to the new deed— 
has been swept = by Lord Dunraven, The accompany- 
ing incidents of his lordship’s yachting career, unpleasant as 
they have been to both sides, will never stand in the way of 
new challenges, and one may be looked for at any time; if 
not this year, at least as soon as the large cutters of 1897 
have been thoroughly tested and the extent of their advance 
over those of 1895 has been gauged. 

We deem it an impossible task for America to compete 
with England in the permanent maintenance of the 90ft. 
class; in fact, we do not see now how it can be made possible 
to establish and maintain a much smaller class; but that is 
obviously the most desirable end to work for. 

There is much in the fact that the leaders of American 
yachting, the men who have built and raced the Cup defend- 
ers of the past, the men who represent the combination of 
money and yachting spirit necessary to the higher ranks of 
racing, have this year created for their amusement a class of 
80ft. waterline, with the cost limited to $8,000. 

The question wow is, can these men and their fellows be 
induced to create a new and ‘arger class, of such size as to 
be suitable for international racing and the defense of the 
America’s Cup? 

Considering the deterrent causes of modern yachting, the 
first cost, the cost of running and racing, the rapid course of 
outbuilding and the natural limitations of draft, the best 
size of yacht for this work would be within the limit of the 
70ft. racing length class, a yacht of some 65{t. ].w.1, quite 
as large as Queen Mab, and, with the altered form of the 
day, very much larger than the old 70-footers, 

The creation of such a class under some restrictions, as 
few as possible, but calculated to give a reasonable amount 
of head room and accommodation, and some guarantee of a 
fair fighting chance for at least the second and third season 
to every fast boat, would give an impulse to yachting that is 
sorely needed just now. 


The Seawanhaka Cup. 


Tax Yachtsman, in ite issue of Aug. 6, pays its compliments to 
various matters American as follows: 


Although the Seawanbake Corinthian Y. C. small boat international 
challenge cup has never been taken very :eriously by us or the gen- 





erality of English yachtsmen, the fact of its having been won this 
our @ member of the Royal 8t. Lawrence Y. ©. bas been the 
means of a curious light upon the working of the American 


mind in all matters that affect the Yankee's national vanity, be the 


— never 80 . 
of all, it is very well known to the Seawanhaka executive that 
last year both Mr. Linton Hore and Mr. J. A. Brand were anxious to 
race cap reee for the cup; for, in fact, both challenged. But Mr. Dug- 
gan had the good fortune to lodge his challenge before either of these 
its, and therefore he became the now memorable challenger of 

With this knowledge, however, the Seawanhaka ©. Y. CO. stoo 

Sine Fon some unnamed member of its own organiza- 
al St. Lawrence Y. C. before the decisive race between 
lencairn was actually finished, and to throw down this 
. J. C. Almon, secretary of the Royal St. Lawrence Y, 
the time their guest aboard the committee steamer), 
crossed the winning line. This action has 
characteristically been hailed with loud patriotic applause in America 
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—— = oo that the aes AND STREAM is one with it, 
whata caste upon patriotism as opposed to in 
the minds of -Atiantic yachting men. The cup, such as Pe. is 
to become forever a challenge cup between the Royal St. Lawrence 
Y. C. and the Seawanhaka Corin Y. C.—that at least seems to be 
the logical result of this latest patriotic move. Of course it would ill 
become us, who abhor the idea of any future yacht racing between 
eens oss America, to draw attention to this if we consider 15- 

to be yachts. But we don't, and a glance at the illustrations 
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om bear us out in our opinion. Yet we 
of Seawanbaka cup some points that 
all American histories of the America Cup. 
poet at Ethelwynn for shipping bal- 
the prohibited time before one of the races. The fact was 
b the protest was disallowed—we have always held 
. ©. by the letter of the law won the cup last year— 
read in the Forest anp Stream that after the second race this 
the yachts were carried up on the beach in front of the 
‘ully placed on trestles. The plan of turning on 
the ates, os adopted by Ethelwynn last year, was not followed by 
either. seems to indicate a feeling that Mr. Brand's protest was 
after all not quite so ludicrous as the club's committee affected to 
It would, we think, be decidedly inconvenient for either the 

Royai St. Lawrence Y. ©. or the Seawanhaka ©. Y.C©. to give Mr. 
Usinay Basel (ret any incion st apering Mt Dugan 
ut any 2 oO! pari ‘s 

(“hat Ei Helrie would in thet ones have been rather 
beaten than she was yet Nay, more, if Mr. J. 
4. Brand yeer had obtained valuable concession yielded to 
oe Duggan, we should not be able to claim the cup for the Minima 
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os the ground of an unfairly decided, if somewhat unusual 
Mr. W. P. Stephens, who may be fairly called the promoter, if not 


father, of the American international 15-footers, has not indeed as 

attention to these matters; but no doubt that will come 

intment at Glencairn's victory is as great as his 

desire for the reform of type in email yachts is new born. Here we 

for he seems to have learned a lesson which has 

to ourown Y.R.A. This is the moral that 

from the lose of the Seawanhaka cup: “If there is any one 

result, it is the moral that extreme 

one a conclusion reluctantly reached by the de- 
of Giencairn, that will be quite as reluctantly accepted 
Whether this is indeed the true 

Glencairn, and if so, just what deductions 

tirely too broad a question to be discussed 


“deductions” seem to us to resolve themselves into the fact that 
halassa 
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itself capable of discussing f. 
national and in nal, 
the attitude which it has held 
of Mr. J. A. Brand. As it 
this cbuntry at either of the 
contests, ite knowledge has necessarily been at second hand; it has 
Sees Rea esees of apenas Many & cur antouate of So tacse ene 


Ex 
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On the first prt witeh, & tahun up, the gnese tmere y of the 
Seawanhaka ©. Y. ©. challenging for cup withou the per- 
mission of other clubs, we confess that this view of the case had not 
struck us before. Asfaras Mr. Linton Hope is concerned, the club 
his challenge second to that of the Royal St. 
condition that it still held the cup; more than 

It did decline after consideration S peepesel, 
made if we remember by Mr. Hope, for a race of two chal- 
lengers from different clubs against one def: , on the ground that 
such a contest m the possession of an inter- 


ight not settle fairly 

national trophy, but outside of this it has done everything — to 
give Mr. Hopea race. As to Mr. Brand, while the club stood 
ready to accept a challenge from him in order, we must remind The 
Yachteman that he has never yet challenged for 1896. All that he has 
done is to write an informal notice of challenge immediately after the 
last race in 1895, with the assurance that the formal challenge from 
the Minima Y. C. would follow, added to which he stated verbally to 
the committee and members of the club that he would not come over 
alone this year, but that if he could get a syndicate together to build 
a Spruce IIIIL he would challenge again. is as far as the matter 
ever went. The Seawanhaka ©. Y. C. has never received a formal 
challenge from the Minima Y. ©. nor from Mr. Brand. 

In spite of the objections of The Yachisman we do not quite see yet 
why it was not proper for the club to challenge at once for the cup, or 
that in thus doing it infringed upon the laws of fair pi the 
rights of other ible challengers, Whatever junds there wey 
be for an objection to De the notice of chal upon the clu 
steamer, there certainly could be no objection ri if the committee 
had, on reaching the club house, telegraphed to the Royal 8t. Law- 
rence Y. C. at i Sens in Montreal, thus delaying the chal- 
lenge half an hour. It is unquestionable that the club had from the 
circumstances a great none over other intending challengers, 
but we can see nothing unfair in its availing itself of it. 

The intimation that the challenge is from an unnamed member and 
co} uently irregular is a sample of The Yachteman’s methods. The 
publ conditions distinctly state that a challenge must come from 
a club, and not from an individual, and there is no member, named or 
caeees, behind it. In this respect the challenge is perfectly regular 
and proper. 

We were tempted several months since, in justice to ourselves, to 
reply to a personal attack by The Yachtsman in the matter of Ethel- 
wynn's ballast, but we did not, for the reason that American yachts- 
men at least have made up their minds as to the merits of the com- 

jaints of both Lord Dunraven and Mr. J. A. Brand, and are no longer 
nterested in their discussion. As The Yachtsman continues to bring 
up this question upon every possible occasion, of ite igno- 
rance of the facts, we will give for its benefit the exact details of Ethel- 
wynn's ballasting in all the races. We do not expect that it will be 
able to find epace for the whole of this article, but we hope, in justice 
to us, that it will place this portion of it before ite readers, after ex- 
ploiting the other side for so long. 





The rights of the two competitors as regards ballast are precisel 
the same under the Seawanhake as under the Y. R. A. rules; practt- 
cally the only limitations are that the yacht shall not exceed the 
measured length, that no ballast shall be shifted during a race, and 
that no ballast shall be added or removed after 9 P. M. of the day pre- 
cecing the race. As a matter of custom outside the rule the British 
challengers for the America Cup, Thistle, Valkyrie Il and Valkyrie 
III, bave each made important changes by the addition of ballast on 
the off days between races, thus establishing an unimpeachable 
recedent. In the first trial race Ethelwynn sailed with no 
last at all, in the second she was with 100ibs. of lead, 
four pigs of 25lbs each, stowed just abaft the fore bulkhead, two on 
each side of the trunk, and fastened by cleats screwed to the floor 
timbers and sides of trunk. Both were drifting races and the yacht 
cgpenenty sailed as fast with vhe ballast as without; as she wasa 
long way inside of her measurement, the ballast was retained through 
the series of trial races. 

When she came under the measurer'’s tape on Aug. 19, the after- 
noon preceding the first race with Spruce, she was first measured 
with this same weight of 100lbs. in addition to the official 300lbs., her 
waterline being 15 14ft. She was then measured with two more 
of 25lbs. each stowed just forward of the fore bulkhead, — id 
loosely across the keel; the waterline with 150ibs. thus being 15.24ft, 
The allowance of sail for this would be 218sq. ft. It is plain then that 
at no time was she near the limit of weight and len, measurement. 

The extra 50lbs. was left in over Friday night by owner, though 
really not necessary, and was carried on Saturday, In examining the 
compartment on Saturday morning just before she left the float, we 
noticed that the two pigs were unsecured and liable to do serious dam- 
age ina little sea, Mr. Ball crept inside the hatch and nailed a couple 
of cleats to secure them; but it was done in a burry and was not en- 
tirely safe. We left the club house immediately after the stopping of 
the race on Saturday afternoon, and bave no nal knowledge of 
the changes of last between then and Monday, but Mr. Field 
assures us that immediately on the return to the club house he wrote 
to the committee stating that ae preeane to remove the extra 50lbs., 
and that the committee indo ite consent on the note, the ballast 
being removed that same afternoon. Under the rules no such notifi- 
cation or consent was necessary, the committee having nothing to do 
with the amount of ballast carried so long as the yacht was within her 
measurement. 

When we came through New York on the way to Oyster Bay on 
Monday we stopped and bought a couple of stout screw eyes to put 
in the keel to carry a lashing for the two pigs, as they would have 

ne through the bottom if left loose in aseaway. Wereached Oyster 

y late that morning, and on speaking to Mr. Field just before the 
start he said that the acrew eyes were not needed, as they had decided 
to carry but 100ibs. of ballast. 

This time, as it happened, there was a race, Ethelwynn beatin 
Spruce 7m. 41s. It being Monday, we were under the necessity on 
writing up the race on the spot in order to get it to New York in time 
for publication next day, and our work was done hurriedly, the 
maneuvers of the two requiring close attention, and it being necessary 
to take careful notes of one part of the race while writing a precea- 
ing part. In describing the preparation of Ethelwynn, we wrote, 
after describing how the boat was beached for cleaning, “Only 
100iba. of her lead was replaced, the 50lbs. carried just inside the fore 
bulkhead on Saturday being removed.’ This statement, so far as it 
infers that the ballast was removed on Monday, was incorrect; we 
had no knowledge at the time of when the ballast was removed, and 
gave no thought to the matter or to the 9 P. M. rule, the only thing in 
mind being to make a note of the alteration of ballast, of which we 
had just been informed by Mr. Field. Our account of the race ap- 

in the Forest anp Stream of Sept. 28 and was on the club 
ble after the race of Sept. being examined by Mr. Brand and 
others on account of the long illustrated article on the English - 
rating class and the various Spruces. Mr. Brand, in common witn 
every one else about the club house, had seen Ethelwynn turned on 
her side on Monday morning and ber ballast laid on the beach, the 
four pigs in the well, they being liable to slip from under the cleats 
when the boat was turned on edge. He also saw the Forest anp 
STream and ey the of Monday's race and the o'! 
of ballast. No protest was m: however, and the racing contio 

After Mr. Field's withdrawal on Thursday he spoke to us about 
replacing the 50lbs. of lead, and we advised him todo nothing with- 
out the consent of the committee, not that it was necessary, but 
merely as a formality; the following letter was then sent to the com- 


mittee: 
t 26, 1895.—Regatta Committee, 8. C. Yacht 


Oyster Bay, N. Y., 
Club:—Gentiemen: I desire to notify you that F. 8. Bali will take m 
r. Bail and his brother can, I f 


do better in heavy weather on account of their experience, and 

I wish to do everything possible to try and hold the cup. Wewill also 
ballast of S0lbs., with which we were 

own absence on business d 

il be authorined to represen 


° "Friern, owner Ethelwynn. 
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It was not until some weeks later that Mr. Brand complained furthe 
r 


of the alteration in Ethelwynn's ballast between Saturday and Mon- 
day, basing his complaint on the statement in the Forest anp Stream, 
as we have quoted. une ann aanee Sat ae Sead Oe 
Cost Sete ovat Naam sunt Ge tho ate on thie ground be . Brand, and 

f af tatio: 


the statement concerning her and in making bis complaint 
later on he haa accepted the statement inthe Fo AND 
without making the sligh 


immediately in its original 
was a technical ‘bation of the rule and 
but it in no way altered the ballast, ae on the plain intent o! 
ere yeas Mr. Brand. apparently acquiesced i 
St ee eae @ possible ground for protest when he was 
emarting with after having the cup thrown almost into his 
hands, by the groun withdrawal of Ethelwynn's owner from a 
race. Granting for the moment the contention of The Yachtsman- 
that the cup belongs to the Minima Y. C., and that the club would be 
—S Sa it on such a technicality coupled with the inglorious 
second race, it would be perfectly fair to contend that Spruce IIII. 
should be disqualified in all her races, because 
Rule X(V., and did not carry her owner's 

plain record of the races shows that Spruce IIII. was outsailed by 


ae on ri that he sald ask accorded 
courtesy ever co willing! 
him by the club, eecomnale 7 = 





The unfair and one-sided nature of The Yachteman’s criticism is 
well shown by its remarks about the handling of the yachts in the 
recent races, intimating that there was something unfair in the mere 
turning of Ethelwynn on her side. In the trial and cup races this year 
the yachts were handled according to circumstances and the incline. 
tion of their owners. Ideal, Vesper, Die Hexe and others were turned 
on edge just as Ethelwynn was, while El Heirie and Glencairn were 
car! upright and rested on trestles. One good reason for the dif- 
ferent treatment is that the latter pair were perfectly flat and sat up- 
right of themselves, while the others, with much dead rise and V sec- 
tions, would not rest upright on the trestles unless carefully shored. 
As neither El Heirie nor Glencairn carried a pound of ballast, we fail 
to see how the manner in which they were handled has any bearing 
whatever on the case of a 

The Yachteman’s remarks about a choice of challengers for Mr. 
Hope and concessions to Mr. Brand do it no credit, they are a misrep- 
resentation of the case which even ignorance cannot excuse under the 
circumstances. In Mr. Brand's case, though he challenged specific- 
~ with a certain yacht, Spruce IIII., he was offered by the Seawan- 

a C. Y. ©, the privilege of substituting another yacht after his own 
boat promised to bea failure. As a matter of fact he actually opened 
Ss with Mr. Hope for the purchase of Lotus, and these only 
f because of the disagreement as to price. We can vouch for the 
fact that Mr. Brand secured every concession that he asked for with 
two exceptions; he was even allowed to aes paid hand; though the 
class was intended to be, as it certainly should be, a purely Corinthian 
one, he had the pewtene of selecting another yacht, ond his wishes 
were consulted in every minor detail. The only requests refused him 
was that for a reaching course, straight out and back across the 

of in match sailing, and that for a limitation 
of spinakers to 40sq. ft., an absurdity in American weather. 
The conditions governing the cup have been widely published, and 
are probably accessible to The Yachitsman if it really desired to know 
them. Arti¢le IV. provides that neither club be required to 
name its ve yacht in advance of the races, so that Mr. Lin- 
ton Hope or any other future challenger is at liberty to choose from 
seventy yachts instead of reven. This also disposes of the slur in the 
g number of The Yachteman over the presence of Riverside 
at Oyster Bay on the day of the first race. 


Though The Yachtsman seems to doubt it, we trust that we are 
a of ——- = ee of sport te — oom ‘eat 
in such & an ly com; ap wo 8 craft 
Heirie and Glencairn; at the eame time we y to the — 
sion of some old-fo 
shipshape and yach' 





footers for what they obviously are, modern racing machines and 
noting else; at the same time we have believed it ble to make a 
yacht fast without making her unlike a yacht and & packing case 


to admit, both as to form and power, but we have at least used our 
best efforts to keep the class as near as possible to what we believ 
it should be, and we are not altogether sorry for it. 

So far as the Seawanhaka rule in any but the two smaller classes 
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The Wrecking of Isolde. 

Tux Cowes racing has been brought toa sudden termination a 
very sad accident on Aug. 18 in which the Herreshoff WO-rater Isolde 
was partly wrecked and owner, Baron von Zedtwitz, lost his life. 
The cable report of the disaster is as follows: 
ala tas tations hia ot 

an w ca 
the owner of the 20-rater 











FOREST AND STREAM. 








It is stated that his wife and only child, 


in Switzerland. 
tional appeared next day: 


was little one ee 
The following addi : 
at Ryde to-day on the body of Baron 


an infant, are visi 


A ‘s juest was 

twits, the owner of the yacht Isolde, who was killed by the 

collision of Meteor with Isolde off Southsea yesterday. The captains 

of the yachts Isolde, Britannia and Meteor were examined and the 

jury ret a verdict that the Baron's death was due to the purely 
tal collision of the boats. 

The proceed’ of the inquest showed that Baron von Zedtwitz was 
struck by the falling rigging of Isolde, and pinned to the deck of the 
yacht by the broken spars. He was not thrown into the water, as 
was yesterday. Captain Carter, the commander of Britan- 
nla, in course of his testimony said that the Meteor ought to have 
under the Britannia's lee. Captain Gomes, skipper of Meteor 
that he had violated the sailing rules. There was pleaty of 
fasts Pet Sees co Peed eee, Noe rane CE Sena ed the 
‘eteor. 


bow of that boat toward . 
Mr. Jameson, representative of the Prince of Wales, who was on 
board Britannia, said that the whole thing was so sudden that he was 


unable to say whether or not there was 


lee of Britannia after the danger of collision became apparent. 
The Berlin nzeiger, official journal, to-day publishes a 
tribute to the late Baron von Zedtwitz, and testifies to the zeal dis- 


to 
played by him in the official wens be coeumee. 
Queen has to the Royal Albert Y. C. expressing 
her regrets because of the death of Baron von Zedtwitz. 
The eet has ordered that Meteor discontinue racing, and that 
she sha)! be laid up at once. 


Vencedor-Canada. 


Tax only important yachting event of the present week wil! be the 
meeting of the representatives of the Lincoln Park Y. C., of 
and the Royal St. Lawrence Y.C., of Toronto, in the seri 
matches off , Lake Erie. This 

place on the Lakes, and it will be 

yachtsmen from both fresh and salt water. The large fleet of lake 
yous, including craft from ali the ports between er an 
hicago, that bas taken part in the recent races on Lake Erie, will be 


The Chicago representative is a fin-keel cutter, very similar in 
dimensions and model to the 20-rater Niagara, owned by Howard Gould 
and now racing in English waters. Vencedor wes aes Theo- 
dore Poeckel, formerly in the employ of the ff g. Co., 
and now designer and superintendent of the Racine Boat Co., 
of Racine, Wis. Her measurements have thus far been as carefully 
concealed as in the case of Defender last year. The Canadian 
was 


by many 


a 


. set up anew 
Capt. Andrews, a local yacht builder. 
The yacht is smaller than her competitor and by no means so extreme 
in type,as the accompanying plans show; she be classed as a 
bulb-fin craft, with the usual construction of a yacht, a built 

keel in place of a metal fin. Her principal di ns are: 





Oconomowoc Y. C. Annual Regatta. 
OCONOMOWOC, WIS.—LAKE LA BELLE. 
Saturday, Aug. 15. 
Tas ual if the Ocono: Y. ©., after starting in 
annual regatta o mowoc o a a 






ei and Semin Tees tod can be ing a ater 
an none so mi w 
that they withdrew. The Limes were - 
SLOOPS. 

Comms, TF, We. TOE. cccsccccceccsccetec coed 4) 39 1 49 39 
Naiad, O. I. pasase evans erevccccccesccocccccose® OF 18 2 01 18 
Friar, R. Nunnemacher,...... cocovccecccecens eee OF WAZ «=—1:59 15 

te, 8 ieee SINGLE SAIL YACHTS. = iaten ie 
laaye, 3. w Simmons "18818 = «187 aig 
ae, dpce wore J, 8: Wield, Gol. 5" 8. Sooper, of Obloago and Case 
gotguns were . 8. . 8. x) 
ety FA te eaees “tan adie 
race co! ‘s cup was 
times being: ° 
eee Corrected. 

Idle Wave, L. O. Merrick,..,.....sscsscssseesevece 1 12 58 rar 
Argo, D. E. M sosccvccccoccvcccoscooocccccees OS OS 1 02 14 
an e.> LY pccccccccoccseoececccccocssee® OS Sh 0 54 36 
Idle oN. P. Hulat....coscccrscccsccccsssecssed 23 OO 1 27 4 
Hope won easily. Bird and were disabled and withdrew. 
Gladys and Alert were in collision and filed protests which have not 


been decided. 


New Haven Y. C. Annual Regatta. 
NEW HAVEN—LONG ISLAND SOUFD 


Monday, Aug. 17. 





starters on Monday of last week, the notable feature of the race 
being the outing, of the new catboat Scat, owned by F. M. Randall, 
In @ strong N.W. wind she led the fleet of larger yachts and beat 
everything over her course, both larger and . The times 
—* Corrected 
Seabelle, H. A. Seymour.. 00 0085.85 81602 81602 
Titania, M. W. Burwell ............... 35,00 817 18 83 15 49 
Cin 02 ie ee 8 81 32 8 27 00 
Castanea, J; M. Coxeter. ....0.5..5/°°/28.08 8 B4 15 8 54 15 
CABIN CaTS—25PT. CLASS. 
M. R. Durham.,.......+++++-23.84 8 12 08 8 12 08 
F. M. Randall .........seseeeveeee88.00 2 46 08 222 
Porites. CBMIGO. vc00cccccegecccse-ccen cove 8 52 29 a:06. o9 
Sen 100 s 
Rain tieneoee «688 OS 


CANADA.——DESIGNED BY WILL FIFE, JR., 1896. 


Minnetonka Y. C. Championship Regatta. 
LAKE MINNETONKA, 
Saturday, Aug. 15. 


Tux Minnetonka Y. C. sailed its seventh championship regatta on 
Aug. 15 in a moderate and fluky wind, the times being: 
CLASS A—BIG SLOOPS. 





Start. Finish. Oorrected. 
FORE cnviiccrcececsecenccsuanstiocdete 3 08 07 5 08 52 2 04 38 
GOOD ce vcccccvccccccccoccosrceeee 8 02 48 5 09 30 2 06 00 
Marie..... «+3 01 45 5 12 51 21017 
Katrina .8 00 45 5 14 04 21207 
Kite.. .8 01 29 5 15 42 213 16 
-8 00 22 5 17 19 2 16 08 
-2 028 45 5 21 50 217 2% 
-. 8 01 00 Withdrew. 
IUM SLOOPS. 
BG ccccccceeree eouccesesseeneccces +2 50 27 5 20 24 2 26 15 
Sleipner,..... eosceee eoececccsescccers 2 62 18 5 24 40 2 31 06 
FOOT cenccsoscoscesessccdessecs 2 51 50 5 25 36 2 33 46 
BORATIRD, << ccc cccceesocevsceececees +d BO 41 5 80 56 2 40 06 
Answer,,...... Coccccccccccceecccees 2 51 03 Not timed. 
BOATS, 
51 00 5 19 29 2 28 29 
50 48 Withdrew. 
L SLOOPS. 
40 42 5 14 07 2 33 25 
44 01 5 14 29 2 31 28 
41 42 5 19 36 2 35 29 
2 48:17 5 20 42 2 35 13 





Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. 
DORVAL—LAKE 8T. LOUIS, 
Saturday, Aug. 15. 


Tue Royal St. Lawrence Y. ©. sailed a race for the A, 30ft. and 25ft. 
classes on Aug. 15in a moderate 8.E wind, the times being: 
Preparatory gun, 4:15; start, 4:20. Course A. 
Chatauquay 


Start. buoy. Finish. Elapsed, Corrected. 

Xapia,..... 4 20 00 4 59 50 6 10 38 1 50 38 1 48 37 

Cbaperon.. 4 20 00 5 01 50 6 18 47 1 58 47 1 58 47 

Bosceee 4 20 00 5 04 10 6 24 53 2 04 53 1 58 48 

25FT. CLASS. 

Start. Finish. Eiapsed. Oorrected, 

GMRGin0d scccvccsscccsee 4 20 00 6 24 53 2 04 58 2 03 46 

Marjorie,.... Covvececces 4 20 00 6 43 45 218 45 5 21 55 

Waterwitch,.........++ 4 20 00 6 37 48 217 43 tee 

TEER. ccccccsccce eeegse 4 20 00 6 39 19 21919 219 19 
ww 

sie 
\ 
Y 
\ 
\ 
YO 
. 
a 
————S— inti 





Both Xania and Valda were designed by Mr. G. H. Duggan, designer 
of Glencairn, the former being now owned and sailed by him. 


Fox Lake Y. C. 
FOX LAKE, ILL. 
Saturday, Aug. 15. 

Tux Fox Lake Y. C. sailed a ladies’ race on Aug. 15 in a rain storm 
and strong breeze, the times being: 
wna Days— Florence Brophy, captain; Misses Jeanie and 

‘at rophy. 

Lorna Doone—Miss Enola OCregier, captain; Mrs. 0. J. Patterson, 
Mrs. Montgomery and Mrs. McPherson. 

Grimalkin—Miss Marion Tooker, captain; Mrs. W. H. Lyford, Mrs. 
Eric Winters and Miss Irvin. 

Sans Souci—Miss Johnson, captain, 







Hi Da: Ore Be 
a eee 

Lorus Doone 0 50 95 
Grimalkin,, 051 18 
Sans Soucl,......... A 





Racing at Newport. 


On Au , 10 the $9 Sootene cated 5 pace Ser Win Durven. cons seer ie 
* 


Dyer's Island course in a strong 8.W. wind. Rosemary having 
her fin shifted a foot aft, did much better, finishing in the middie of 
She Dee ennee laeeing eye ypen gare ee the run. The times were, 
8 385: 

Finteh. mops. 
Asahi, Bayard Thayer ........scsseseeeesesecseveet 41 00 2 66 00 
Vaquero, H. B, DUryea......ssssssecseesevsevseesed 42 OO 2 07 2 
Hera, R. Nellis.......ccesevsseveee erceccccsconcces® Ga Oe 207 50 
Puck, E. D. Morgan......ccssecesveverees eomeneee 4 48 32 208 32 
Rosemary, G. asenee eoenscosevececccesccscess Gn ae 209 20 
Esperanza, A. Van Winkle,......... thegnedpanreesl GRE 210 18 
Wa Wa, J. A. Stillman,,.......... seervesss sevece 4 45 88 2 10 32 
Musme, J. McDonough.,,... desncsessonesceseetsone roe 211 10 
Dorothy, H. P. Whitney ...........005 secseeeeeees Did not finish, 


Asahi wins the first prize, Vaquero second and Hera third. 





The Forest anv Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
atest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable. 








SN A CER RO NOU EER TS nA A = 











| 


Beverly Y. C. 
BUZZARD'S BAY. 
Saturday, Aug. 15. 
Tux 239th race of the Beverly Y. C. was ened @ ap Seo eee 
atl1A.M. This race was for the Geo. Griswold Van sselaer cup, 

which has hitherto been run by the Sippican Y. C., now d>funct. 

It was open to all boats of 30ft. waterline and under, and the result 
shows how well the allowance table evens up boats of far different 
sizes. 


The wind was a moderate whole-sail N.E. breeze, rather variable in 
ving a great deal of close-hauled sailing. Water smooth. 
sedges Dovid Bice, W. Lloyd Jeftries 
J v' ioyd Je 
Boats arranged in order of actual time. Prize was given with allow- 
ance. Course 644 miles, mostly to a 








ngth. 
Little Peter. W. G. Cotton, sloop. ......24.02 107 28 0 59 07 
poretee, 2. G. Young, Jr., cat.. « -e83,08 1 12 38 1 08 30 
mf King, D. L. Whittemore... ence 112% 1 08 02 
Not Named, C. C. Hanley, sloop er 112 4 2 os ee 
Nobska, H. 8. Burgess, cat 20.06 1 13 18 1 01 55 
Falcon, J. 8. Russell, sloop 25.04 1 18 42 1 06 12 
Melro, D. L. Whittemore, cat 18.00 113 &4 0 59 59 
Grilse, W. E. C. Eustis, sloop 16,11 1 14 8 0 59 28 
Heiress, Geo. G. Amory, sloop 15.09 1 14 44 0 58 06 
Linotte, W. P. Wilson, cat...... eveveces 23.06 1 15 10 1 06 19 
Ulula, W. H. Winship, cat............. .... 1 15 20 » we ais 
W. H. Davis, cat.........0+5. 20.00 1 16 22 1 04 30 
ay eee. &.. Goo beseoseceece oes ‘2 S ove os 
Ballie, REE, DOOD. vcvcccsceseseee 7 ae 
Colymbus, A. Winsor, cat............. 19.09 1 18 10 1 06 04 
—. & Brew pone ececeseveccccceces 13,08 1 18 12 0 67 55 
Alma, R. os peeee pubenb~eanee eee 1 18 49 1 06 57 
No en eeces penevesve sone 1 21 23 a he 
B Feat Deeakiion, ost beoesbeeses 20.01 1 22 86 111 0 
Valhalla, ~ wr BEB, .cccccvccrccecs. s000 1 23 26 se 
Coquette, W. W. Phinney, cat......... 16.09 1 2410 1 08 59 
Cligol, G. M. O: cat 1 24 13 1 11 52 
Raccoon, J. L. Stackpole, Jr. 1 24 58 1 00 58 
Guia, 1. Becon, ent. 1 26 24 112 01 
eekive, WB Son 1018 © «107 © 
w. field, sloo 1 

R. L. o 1 29 53 117 57 
Vit, A. Winsor, Jr., ca 1 30 08 1 00 27 
— De Kay, 1 34 87 1 19 88 
R. Winsor, sloop... ........0s05+ 11,11 1 36 08 112 51 

=» CBE. nn rccccccee sevecrcess vee ° Withdrew. 


240th regatta, open race for prizes presented by gentlemen of 
Marion, was sailed on Aug. 15 at Marion at 1:50 P. M. 


The wind was erally N.E, and a whole-sail breeze, as in the 
=e — rat waste in ‘direction and growing very “Tight to- 
en 


999, designed and built by Mr! R. Brewer, an undergraduate, did him 


great asin a first race; she is very light, with extremely long 
boo spars, and the lightest possible metal work aloft 
Judges an in the first race. Hanley'’s boat not being measured, the 


second class sloop prize is in doubt. 

@rilse showed up in her old form, three men being able to hold her 
down in a moderate breeze, aided by handling of the first day. Sum- 
mary as follows: 

Rad sailed under B. Y. C. rules and measurement. 


Courses 9* on miles for second and third classes, and 644 miles for 
fourth and filth classes, mostly to windward. 


SECOND CLASS SLOOPS. 








Length. Elapsed. Oorrected. 
No Name, Monument, C. 0 — wae eee 2 09 18 sks dle 
Al eS See coeegoes . 82.08 210 24 1 56 56 
H Mon. beach? P. Nichola. ..21.08 2 26 06 211 27 
SECOND CLAS8 CATS. 
Linotte, B. Y. C., W. P. Wiison........ 25.10 2 02 12 1 52 05 
May King. B. Y. ©., D. L. Whittemore .25.09 2 06 49 1 56 36 
Ulula, B. Y. C., W. H. Winabip..,..... .... 209 18 + each 
Bernice, B. Y. ©., J. G. Young, Jr...../2508 2 09 41 i 58 24 
2 02 35 1 40 52 
2 04 48 1 48 21 
2 06 49 1 51 58 
2 10 09 1 56 16 
Withdrew. 
Withdrew. 
Withdrew. 
Coquette, Mo’ es a 1 29 82 8 16 08 
n. ‘hinney.18 
No Name. B. Y. C.. C. Brewer..,....... ..+« 1 31 40 + an ne 
Elsa, B. Y. C., H. F. Burgess,.......... 19.00 1 32 08 819 12 
Whim. Mattapoisett, E. C. Steteon, . ...19.00 1 43 45 1 30 54 
Squall, Marion, J. Frothingham.,,,.,... 16.11 1 45 26 1 20 47 
Smile, B. Y. C., L. Bacon,.......-...0: 9.00 1 46 27 1 38 36 
Cinch, B. Y. C., H. Parter............. 18.01 1 51 47 1 87 58 
Howard, 8. Y. ©., H. O. Miller. . . 18,00 1 568 29 1 80 34 
EG ib onsensoinesancnvncte 09> 2 12 53 ee 
FOURTH CLASS SLOOPS. 
Grilse, B. Y. C., W. E. O, Eustis........19.00 117 2 1 04 36 
Sally, B. Y. ©., W. 8. Bur, 1 1 24 20 111 2 
Hetress, B. Y ©., Geo. G. Amory 1 25 24 1 12 88 
Silence, B. Y. C., J. Crane, Jr. 1 31 02 11811 
Valhalla, Marion, — pin, 1 40 31 127 40 
FIFTH CLASS SLOOPS. 
000, B. Y. O., B. Brower.........0ccess00 00 1 24 52 107 15 
Waskete, Mattapoisett, W. B. Scofield. .... 1 37 21 » ae On 
Raccoon, BY. ©., J. L Stackpole, Jr. 18.04 1 55 52 1 35 41 
Hilda, R. Winsor,..... eneeseccseccess ° 1 59 00 1 88 23 
Genes Bhall, B. BreWSF....cccccevccccces voce 2 04 25 i ae 
FIVTH CLASS CATS. 
Vit, B. Y.C., A. Winsor, IP. ....cccccce voce 1 44 01 1 25 35 
Imp, B. Y. C., PE ascwente vee . 1 49 46 1 81 17 
a pe Marion, Bullivant.......... .... 8 00 17 1 45 23 
Winners of prizes: 


Second class cate, Linotte first, May King sec- 
ond; third class cats, Melro first, Nobska second; fourth class cate, 
ogee os second in doubt—No Name or Elsa; fourth class sloops, 


oy fifth class sloops, 999 first, Waskete second; 
fifth class cats, Vif first 


Judges: David Rue, W. Lioyd Jeffries. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Pp, Dr. Willard Parker, of New York, was seized on Aug. 
off South Norwalk by Deputy Collector Buckingham, 

rt Custom House, and Dr. Parker was fined $150 by 
. = The seizure was mate on ag —~ . the 
yacht was used for carrying passengers for pay. r ‘er will a) 
peal to the Treasury De: t. The eather seems to hinge on the 
question whether a charter for a very short period can be construed 
as carrying passengers for pay. 

The race between the steam yachts, Say When, W. J. White, of 
Cleveland, and Enquirer, W. J. Connors, of Buttalo, took place on 
Aug. 15 over a 30-mile course = Lake Erie, he times were: 
Enquirer. 34 15 Say When sneun Sbeenbiee seve 1 8448 
The schooner yacht Hawthorne, of Chicago, recently sunk, was 
raised on Aug. 14, Tout sunk again after being being dragged a sho rt distance. 


Bile Bange and Gallery. 


The National Rifle Association. 


We have received the following interesting communication, dated 
ane. 22, from Gen Bird W. Spencer, executive officer of the no, 
= Soe rere oe he ppnngane ar @ good meeting at Sea Girt, N. J 
3 Saberces now are that we will have the largest meeting for 
competitions ever held in this country. The followin fo 


Regina, 
18 while |; 
of the 


eee eee eet eweeee 











Connecticut, ware, eee District of Columbia, 
and New hope A The regu! will most likely be represented > 
ital teams only. “N Nol less os then twenty-five regimental 
ee and as mapy more company 
“In the cavalry team match the following 


izations have sig- 
nified their intention of ers Gen 


Yn of — 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


Presque Isle Rifle Club. 


Erte, Pa., Aug. 22.—The following is the score of regular practice 
shoot, distance 200yds., standard American target, 7-ring black. Mr. 
Disque, the jeweler, has donated a fine silver water set to be shot for 
on Labor Day. The club will hold an all day shoot on that day, of 
which the ehove will be the principal event. 


Capt.J Bacon.. 9 6 


seeeeeeereveeeeeessecees 910 8—77 
6—73 
9-72 
8—77 
6—70 
6—69 
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Revolver Shooting in England. 
Owtne to the holidays, only three men shot at the South London 
Rifie Club on Aug. 4. Result: 
woe — stationary target: 


seeeees577777—40  Malsinger ..,.,..........235660—22 





Clementi-Smith, , 467576 —35 
Fifty vards tar; target: 
Walter Winans,...,.....756775—87 Malsinger..... eeeceeee0840484—18 


Clementi-8mith |. 


--736355—29 
Clementi Smith has won the rifle championship of the club for the 
second year in successisn, and the Winans trophy (modeled and 
given by Mr. Winans) becomes his property. 
At the North London Rifle Club on Aug. 5 the following scores 


were made at the 50yds. revolver song: 

Walter Winans, .,,,.....775747--87 RG May,.......0000+0++:447744—80 
eoer Munday... .......556774—84 W P Thompson. ovens e+s24647—28 
TilbUrY,........:+.+++.-7406%6—84 Lieut, Curley,......... ..748%4—27 
BOOTIE, pceancecveevncsss 436767—88 Chicken, ,,........0+++.+-246875—27 
Capt T W Heath:: +++.765476 —85 Oarter., sévcogocsesesstte=il 
Denyer,............+.20.275887—82 Lieut J Howard.........545744—29 
Capt Baxter.............753537—80 T Knapp. eccceccesee 1 34245—29 
Capt Evans,,............367753—81 Lieut Ott. sv vseeees-084470—18 


Rifle in Massachusetts. 


Lowe, Mass., Aug. 15.—At the Middlesex rite range this afternoon 
the team of Company OC. 6th Regiment, M V. M., shot another match 
with the Middlesex Rifle Team, with the result given in the score be- 
low. Asingular coincidence was that Company O's team made the 
same score _— points) that they made in the match shot July 11, 


when the military boys won by one point. Each team was handica) 
by the absence of its captain. ” ped 


Middlesex Rifle Team. 


Com © Team. 
W J Burbeck, , .5545554444—45 Lieut Swift... 5545438—44 
Oorp Gannon.. *14444555454—44 


Pvt Robinson. . -4454445554—44 
Pvt Haho.,,,,,.5454544444—48 
-4545453444—43 
. "4544444444—41 
eee 55434444 41 
Pvt Orosby.... a oS 
; Pvt Ahlberg, .. 8544445423 — 
. "8344445444—39 — 428 Pvt Hardy.... “4543348484 “F418 
The shooting was off-hand, 200yds., Creedmoor target. 
As each team has won one match, the tie will be shot off Sept. 12 
on Company O's new range. w WaHee.er, Sec'y. 





Calumet Heights Rifle Club. 


Curcaao, Ill., Aug. 15.—The scores made to-day by members of the 
Calumet Heights fie Club were as follows: 
Class A for Gentlemen. 
Conditions: 200yds., standard U. 8. target, any caliber rifie: 


*A © Pattergon,,,.,,4824445342—35 JS Houston.,,...... —19 


32402302380 
P D Norcom..,....... 0308000240—12 © W Spaiding.......,0244354443—33 
* Patterson wins medal in class A. 
Class B for Ladies. 


Conditions: 100yds., standard Creedmoor target, .22cal. rifle, with 


rest: 

*Mre Chamberlain. , .4444445344—40 Miss Irvin .........,.4444824444—87 

Mrs Young........ [0022283223—19 Miss Walker.........2434242433—88 . 
* Mrs. beriain wins medal in class B. 





Columbia Club Scores. 


San Franctsco, Aug. 10.—Hditor Forest and Stream: At the regular 
semi-monthly shoot of the Columbia Club, held on Shell Mound Range 
op July 26, the following scores were made on the Columbia target: 

Unfred diamond monel, > shots: Dr. L. O. Rodgers 4 5 1—10, J. 
“Unfred” 12, F. O. ron 

Rifie record medal, 1 ote: F. O. wouns 88648498 2 4—856, Dr. 
LO. the dort , F. E. Mason 65, P. Bohr 69, A. B. Dowell 70. 

oe the rt range, boyds., the Sooaien pistol and small rifles! 

egated nearly all day. Many scores were shot on t 
Blanding pk Fist] medal match, The ecores tor the three styles of arms 
were as follows: 

Pistol, Bianding medal, 3 shots, o to all comers: A. H. Pape 121 
—" J. E. Gorman 1 5 1—7, 0. mM’ Dales 5 1 4—10, F. O. Young 3 5 6— 
Pocket revolver, Carr medal, 5Sshote: M. J. White 5 410.7 8—34. 
str en trophy, all. all-comers’ match, 6 shots: M. J. White 10 8 14 


pe 58 
With .22cal. rifie, all-comers, medal, 5 shots: E. Jacobson 22 1 8 2—10, 
Ed Hovey 1324 1-11, 

Ladies’ .22cal. rifle, Glinderman trophy, 10 shote: Mrs. M. J. White 2 
828879546—46. 


Medal shoot of Aug. 9 bony ove attended. 


Scores 
Champion class, 1 J. E. Gorman 81021227 424-87, A. H. 
Pape 48, F. O. Young 
Hiret class, 10 shots: BF i>  Retewne 8800 1858 30 1 1- 55, A. B. 


Dorrell 55, 5 ML. J. White 57, F. E. Mason 58, D. W. McLaughlin 61, P. 
Bohr 83. 


Second class, 10 shots: E. goaeheen 68 1 084669 168-48, J. P. Cos- 
grave 80, F. H. Bushnell 88, G. ae oe 
a” to all comers, Blanding model, shots: ©, M. Daiss 1 2 1—4, J. 
2¢ 1 A. H. Pape 10 H. Bushnell 10, Dr. L. O. Rodgers 8, F. 
oung 


Revels trophy match, 6-shot scores: F.O. Young 44, Dr. L. O.* 


comers, .22cal a. Horey 1 8 22 1—9, 

P. Bobr 10, Mrs. M. J. Waltets’ RoW, Feros 4 

The club's competition on the d. aie ie ait ae cab 
and in the rifle record medal F. 0. Young broke the 

with 41 in ten shots. Spe ows he weno shots ina deta. 
circle, and made what would be a German ring target. ihe 
Gciumhbiatarwet count was 2,3, 37, 4304 4, 7, 8, 2—41 

The class medal record and the re-entry match records 
PR dm gin nen fb 

For members only, champion class, ton ten shots: Dr. L. O. 
64, P. Bohr 67, Ai Pape 73, FO. Young 7, L. Barrere 97, H. H. 


Burfeind 116. 

ee Se ee cae are et ae 
Second class: E. Jacobsen vail shots! F. 6 

eseed Geaend ete come “ie, Dr. g 9 eune. 1m 
Grave 10, H. H, Burfelnd 16, 


[Ave 29 1896, 


Glinkermann medal, 10 shots: F. O. Young 44, 8. 1. 
xolicen ts 43, E. mes 42, L. Barrere 42. 
Rifle record medal, 10 shots: F, O. Young 41, D. W. McLaughlin 53, 
F. E. Mason 56, Dr. L. O. Rodgers 64. . L. Barrere 75, H. R. Crane 76. 
lam sorry to see our Boston friends trying to mutilate the Colum- 
bia target by widening the spaces outside of the black. The Columbia 
is almost a perfect target for rifie, pistol or ngzolver. Its merits grow 
on one with increased experience in its use. The figures on its face 
mean ae I believe its universal use would tend to improve 


Grap- Shooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Aug. 22.—Passaic, N. J.—Third tournament of the New Jersey 
— Trap-Shooters’ League. Sweepstakes at 10 A. M.; team race 
t 
Aug. 25-27.—Bivenauton, N Y.—Binghampton Gun Club's tourna- 
ment for amateurs; two days tar; one day live birds. Money 
divided under the Rose system, H. W. Brown, 
Aug. 26-27.—BurLineton, Vt.—To t of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Lake Rod and Gun Club. 
Aug. 26-27.—KaLamazoo, Mich.—Tournament of the Celery City Gun 
= in connection with Michigan Tra ters’ 
1 . 2.—ArTLantic Crry, N 
city 6 Gun Club, on Young & McShae'’s pier. For programmes 
mary Thurman. Germantown, Phi phia, Pa. 
. 81-Sept. $.—Sr. Pav, Minn.—Annual tournament of = 8t. 











—Tournament of the Atlantic 


Paul uD Club. at ng) Fair Grounds. B, F. Schur , Sec’ 
t. 1-5.—Burra.o, N. Y.—Tournament at Audubon k. 
and live birds. B. F. Smith, Manager. 
Sept. 7.—Manrzion, N. Sixt annual tournament of the Endeavor 
Gun Club. Tar, . J. A. Oreveling, Sec’y 


Sept. 7 —WELLINGTON, Mass.—Tournament of the Massachusetts 
= snosting Association, under the auspices of the Boston Shoot- 
Association. 
8-9 —Maruon, N. J. a of the Interstate Associa- 
under the auspices of the Endeavor Gun Club of Jersey City, 
N. J.; $150 added money. 
Bept 8-10.—Gat, Ont.—First annual tournament of the Ontario 
Rod and Gun Club; $800 to $1,000 added money. 


ent a .—West Lesanon, N. H.—All-day shoot of the West Lebanon 
un Clu’ 

Sept. 15-16.—Kansas Crry, Mo.—Third annual tournament of the 
Censor Arms Com 7: $750 added money. 

29.-Oct. 2.— Saanone, Pa.—Tournament of the 1- 

vania ‘tate Sportsmen's Association, ay the auspices of the 
poe Sees Association, First three days, targets; fourth day, 

ive ras. 


Oct.6-8.—InDIANAPOLIB, aot an om tournament of the Limited 
Gun =. Open to amateurs only. Two days, targets; one day, 
wigeeme ens Newoonan, N ore Robinson, Sec'y. 

7-9.— —Annua! fall Suman of the West 
Newburgh Gun and nike ‘Association: targets and live birds added 
money announced later. 


1897. 


March 23-25.—Nzaw Yor Crry.—The Interstate Association's fifth 
annual Grand American Handicap at live birds. 


June wee week).—CLEVELaND, O.—Fourth annual tournament of 
the Chamberlin Cartridge and Target Company. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


also any news notes they care to have printed. 
Ties in all events are as divided otherwise reported, 
Mail all such matter to Forest and Publishing Company, 316 


Broadway, New York. 





The result of the race between Phil Daly, Jr. sae Tom Morfey, 
which took place on the grounds of the Holly wood. N , Gan Club on 
Wednesday, Aug. 19, was a complete surprise to the tatty of y 
shooters in this part of the oer. On form it looked a cinch f 
Morfey, and judging from the way in which he cut down the birds ‘in 
the sweepstaxes shot on the same day he certainly should have won. 
Daly did some work and won with a score of 41 to 40. The con- 
ditions were: live birds, 30yds “a 2lyda, nopndecz, oe =~ s a side. 
Morfey shoots a match to-morrow nt Ahan ° Aug. ooo the same 
grounds with Edgar Murphy, each man shoo same 


rise and boundary. 
On tonmue ak 18 Alex. King, of Pittsburg, Pa., did some good work on 
the grounds of the North ide Gun Club, Alleghany, Pa. In 
thonen contest for the E, O. cup he broke 94 out of his 100 targets. The 
cup has been shot for eight times, and there is only one more shoot to 
cape ee The conditions are the five are eee ee. 
for five scores taking the cup. John Shaffer has 

= scores, but King has only shot Frour. Shaffer does not shoot at 
the next contest, or fails to make 90 or better, Alex. King has to score 
90 to win the cup. The scores for each 25 of King’s score were 25, 23, 

22, and 24; he ran bis first 47 without a miss. 


We learn from Harrisburg, Pa., that the programme for the Penn- 
" lvania State shoot, Sept. 29 -Oct. 2, will soon be in the hands of the 
ters of that State. The programme will be in book form and will 
contain matter of much interest to the members of the State organiza- 


Gem, 0p wel 00 a8 Race who eve yan a8 mer aon a = 
—— The first three days of the a py 

amplonship race targets; the last day live birds will be used. The team 
o hip rece on the lant Gay wil be one of the features of the 
ur 


The great ee between Rolla Heikes and Fred Gilbert for the 
World's championship at inanimate was shot on Thursday, 
Aug. a at Watson's Peurnside) Park, Ill. The holder of the coon: 
Gilbert, made a gallant fight to retain the trophy and the title, scorin; 

180 out of the 150 targets shot at. Rolla’s score was three more—18%, 
on qrapeen ot A pe ee. Gilbert's average was 86.6 per cent. The 


ditions were: 50 targets, unknown an ; 50 targets, ex rules, 
one man up, the five traps down; 25 a = 


The oe Haute (Ind.) Gun o will hold ite first annual tourna- 
ment t. 10-11. Everybody 2 nobody barred. The pro- 
gramme ed by the club contains both 


and sparrow sw 
stakes. Targets will be for at the rate of 2 cents oper: 


rows costing 10 cents each. gouge guns and black 
barred. Ail purses divided on the Rose system. - 
The Parker Gun Club, of Meriden, Conn., will hold" an all-day shoot 


on Labor Day, Sept. 7. The events on the } gramme are open to all. 
The club announces that several valuable proeromeginene open te 0. 


shot for, and that added money will also figure in the purses. Tar- 


will be charged for at the rate of 2 cen each, and all purses will 
divided on the Rose system. 


A correspondent who signs himself 48ers. sends us a very interest- 


ing communication in to the Rose system at Jack Parker's 
tournament. His figures, 


The New J Amateur Trap-Shooters’ League is exercised in its 
mind as to w constitutes professionalism among trap-shooters. 
From the discussions which took place at its tournament at Passaic, 
N. J., son See Be. Ane. ©. 9 i daca est eave was considerable 

difference among the mem! of the league on that point. 


. J.) Gun Club's shoot, Aug. 81 will be 
a pleasant affair. oung & McShae's pee AY to hold 


& ‘ournament while the reputation of antic Gly 6s a seaside resort 
will attract shooters. Shoranen, 6¢ Germantown, Philadelphia 
ae ates eo teeaan 2 application. 
ate Bepead, of Pestetee, N Y., wasin the city on 

us that the Newburgh (N; Y ) Gun Club is on 
tS tame ee Steps are loupe olstuantolinie ond 
never fail for f shooters. 
We hear enco ing reports from buffalo in regard to the tourna 


ment at Audubon , Sept. 1-5. B. F. Smith, who will 
the shoot, is not the man to let the grass grow under his feet. 
up 


draw acrowd on the above 
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favored the few weeks in welcome con- 
pam rd Fo yh tL here. The last 
event of in’ is the Heikes-Gilbert match for the E. ©. cup 


now, moreover, as before the race. 

In the matter of odds on the race, there was 50 Gingeiting the fost 
that Heikes was the favorite Wy oem ma: x In epite of Gil- 
bert’s fine performance before traps di past he 
had, in the opinion of conservative eens 
redoubtable man from Dayton. Even had Gilbert defeated Heik 
Heikes still would have remained, in the opinion of the shooters o 
America, the una; ble There has 
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. Heikes shot with 


e 
closer in than any man before the traps, and 
to offer a most tive spectacie of shoot- 
of his own kind, no one like him, unless 
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RB. O. HEIKES. 


erages, competing with all the cracks of the country. At Omaha 

last year he ee tes: tee out of 590; at Memphis this year 

he missed only 3 out of >t this year he talssed only 4out of 
ou 


160; at Cincinnati tof 170. He won first a’ at Cincin- 

nati, at Joplin and at BE. CO. shoot at New York, w he car- 

ried away the E. OC. championsbip ~_ He won second average at 

Gusts es Sa, and, in short, been in the first flight right 
ng. 


Heikes’s record is a long and well-known one. He has been shoot- 
tag Sor neatly Seb yosre GDS Haring “ed time has been Koveed te aatiie 


self. He is the acknowledged champion of 
ns and has won more av than any three or four 


| 


as any man wi z 
Heikes is a natural shot. The came to him, and v: soon 
after he took the he was making treable amson all coueet: 
itors in the Tournaments of those days. He made the 
longest strings of successive breaks ever known in target shooting, and 
done more than any living man to establish the evenness 
of modern and ammunition. At Detroit in 1889 he ran 1 
straight. Ae’ Corry in 1800 be ran 186 straight, which record 
it was the fortune of the writer to see and report; Again 
at he ran 170 ht, and in the East and West team 
race he broke 100 it. At South Bend, Ind., in 1890, he 
made the run which he himself calls his best one, 14 nt with 10 
pairs inthe middle of the run. "He ran 175 straight at 1 ae. ae 
il on ju 

Rest cates ce Galera cress alan 
he took up 
most remarkable work, and 

At Columbus, Ohio, 

he ran 187 

last week 
broken 500 targets in 37 
his ewn 
apolis in 

in 4 


3 
§ 


Harvey ey on 
day shot a team race with Heikes ang Gil conditions of the E. 0. 
cup race . The showing at that was @ curious com- 
Saperstein Bu eed i, cad ter a 
tens sgoren, withthe exception of Gilberts were higher than those 
race. 
Weatber to-day was perfect, without much wind, but the tar- 
cecum nat be easy. It was difficult to the traps to 
the birds according to the conditions. The ay bird 
was not a straightaway, but a long skater that curved to the right. 
Such wind as to make the flight and erratic 
Under such certainly was not favored, but he made 








bis chacting Sander Sos Sense. He says that he is not ashamed of 
his score a Sear Sas oteain Shek be wes y slow in the 
doubles, his being a straight for double . Nothing 
but the excellence of his an L. OC. Smith pga, mared S 
some of the breaks he far out in the . Heikes ground his 

more sharply, closer in, and his misses came as usual through 
u -shooting on birds which took a sudden shoot up from the trap. 
Heikes’s time was about the same throughout the race, increasing a 
little in speed toward the close. Gilbert varied more, sometimes snap- 


shelis and 44grs. of E.C. Gilbert used an L. ©. Smith m gun, 
Smokeless cises and 3}4drs. measured about abies) of Du 


really. 
Ponts Smokeless. In his doubles he U. M. CO. Green Trap shells 
in his left barrel. 


The judges of the race were Mr. H. McM , of the Hunter Arms 
Co., and Mr. F. P. Stannard, of Montgomery Ward & Oo., Dr. Froth- 
ingham, of Ch , acting as referee. The traps were not operated 
as well as the; ight have been, and halks were frequent. Each man 

and broke one aplece. Gilbert was balked nine times, on two 
different times having to wait for a third bird. Heikes was balked 
seventeen times. Twice the traps broke a second bird, and twice he 
was obliged to wait for a fourth trial before he could shoot. With old 
shooters this makes little difference, and Heikes did not miss a bird 
after a balk, nor did Gilbert, except in the doubles. Gilbert's 148th 
bird was broken 4 ,» and one jo called it lost. The other 
claimed a break, and referee decided it dead. Heikes on his 28d pair 
missed both birds, the only “Dutch double” made by either. On his 
16th pair, when Heikes was one ahead in the race, his gun failed to 
feed up the cartridge for the second shot. Under the rules he was 
ven another pair, which he broke promptly. Heikes missed his 2d 
d in the race and Gilbert his 16th. Gilbert seemed to grow slower 
throughout the race,if anything, and Heikes rather increased his 
speed, and finished with a slap-bang gait. At the known traps and 
unknown angles Heikes sco! 48 and Gilbert 47. At the unknown 
traps and known angles Heikes scored 45 and Gilbert 44. In the 
doubles, where Heikes was thought to be handicapped by his gun, he 
again went out one bird in the lead, breaking 40 to Gilbert's 39. He 
thus beat Gilbert at each phase of the game, and won by a total of 
three birds. The race was a tie at the 110th bird and again at the 120th. 
At the 130th Heikes was one ahead, and at the 140th he led by four, 
falling back one in the last 5 pairs. 

The next challenger for the E. 0. cup will have to go to Dayton to 
shoot, and it need not be said that he will receive a shooting entertain- 
ment if he wins the cup there. It is a hard matter to catch Heikes 
out of fo and the man who catches him in form at Dayton is going 
to have the hottest target race of his life. Heikes himself, usually re- 
ticent, and modest asa girl as to his own ability, quietly said toa 
friend not long ago, that he doubted if any man could beat him at 
Dayton this summer if he continued to feel as well as he did at pres- 
ent. The following are the scores of the race: For the E. ©. cup and 
the individual expert target championship at 50 targets, known traps 
and unknown angles; 50 targets, unknown traps and known angles; 
50 pairs, A. 8. A. rules. 


Unknown angles: 
R O Heikes, ,,.... ..1011111111111111110111111111111111111111111111111—48 
Fred Gil eee ee eML00921211111110111110110111111111211111111111111—47 
Ex rule, one man up: 
R O Heikes, . ,..,..101012111112111111 1110111011110111111111111111111—45 
Fred Gilbert,...... 11201.11110101111111111121111012111101011111111111—44 
RO Heikes,.......00+ee0e00+e10 11 10 11 10 11 10 01 11 11 10 10 11 


11:11 11:11:11 11:11:11 10 00 11 11—40 

Fred Gilbert,,,........ eveeeeell 11 11 1011 10 11 11 11 10 11 10 11 
10 10 11 11 10 10 01 11 11.10 11 10-89 
Grand totals: Heikes 183, Gilbert 130. E. Hoveu, ; 


1206 Boyce Bui.pina, Chicago. 


Central Gun Club, of Duluth. 


Dou Minn. Aug. 15.—The fourth annual tournament of the Cen- 
tral Gun Olub, ot ith, was held on Aug. 12-13, at its new grounds 
on London road. These grounds are first-class for trap-shooting, as 
the shooters face the lake and have aciear background. The grounds 
are easily reached by a line of electric cars, which pass directly by 
the priocipal bote.s, On the grounds the arrangements were moat 
complete, Five bluerock traps throwing bluerocks were in line, the 
electric pull being used. An tric buzzer announced to the shooter 
that another was ready after any break by thetrap. The weather 
for the two days of the shoot was all that could be desired. The local 
marksmen were sumewhat surprised and a great deal disappointed 
that pone of the anee town shooters, who always do such shoot- 
ing, were represented. Aside from this everything was satisfactory 
to allconcerned, There were shooters from all parts of the country, 
but those who attracted particular attention were 8, Glover, of 
ester, N. Y.,and Catamaran, of St. Paul; these two made a very pretiy 
race for first average. Glover would probably have won first av e 
if it had not been for his 4yds. handicap in the last event, in which 
lost two birds, while Catamaran made a atraight, thus winning first 
average ty one bird over Glover. Catamaran's general average was 
89. - * 88.8, while Sachem, Duluth’s able representative, won third 
Below will be found the scores of the entire two days’ shoot, which, 
although they do not show avery large number of entries, yet show a 
successful shoot, financially and otherwise: 


Events: 128, 6678 VON WISU 16 16 
Targets: 10 15 15 15 20 15 25 10 10 16 15 15 2025 10 15 Broke, 


Catamaran.,.,. 8 18 15 15 1612 22 91018121418211015 228 
Glover,.,....... 9111411 19 182510 914141416201018 222 





eossesee 8121411 17 142210 9 1414141718 914 217 

F Goececvces esse 918 1215 16 122810 91418141521 718 216 

Redfern,....... 5181518191424 8 713181816171018 212 

Phillips......... 81215 18191221 7 9 18 1412 15 17 10 14 211 

Wilson..,.. + 7181418 156 12 20 8 10 14121415 2 614 209 

Braun,,... « 10 11 18 12 19 12 2 91014 9181619 612 207 

Thom - 9131411191121 6 9 1415 141418 818 204 

Gold - 8181811191220 8 91218141615 812 208 

Burk. 911 14101711 22 6 71818121916 918 202 

Hub.. + 8121012191122 9 7 13 12 12 16 16 10 12 201 

. . 10 12 12.11 16 14 2 6 6 15611181417 618 200 

7 9121116 82110 91414181717 812 198 

6111811151121 9 91410181819 9 7 197 

7101118141421 9 $11 9141420 818 194 

» 8121211 161515 6 818181115619 6 18 198 

5 8101218 1228 7 71118101817 812 190 

7 9181218 920 7 818 9181818 510 184 

- 6101212817 1115 5& 7181111 1418 711 180 

91110101611 22 6 8 910111817 511 178 

8111211121120 8 71410141510 6 8 177 

- 510141012 919 9 8 911141018 6 9 148 

. 6 9111111 914 8 710 918 612 9 9 164 

OP BOWS BD Wiis be oe 06 ke cot eshes 90 

iD... Gy ee Wo Fe ne be ebiinc bu bh ctsdatus 43 

Of the ve sweeps Nos. 1, 3, 5, 7, 10, 12 and 16 were at known 
angles; Nos. 2, 4, 6, 8, 9, 11, 18 and 15 at unkno 


wn angles; No. 14 at re- 
CENTRAL. 


Audubon Gun Club 


Burr. N. Y., Aug. 15.—No. 1 event was club badge shoot. Kirk- 
over won A class bedse, Brandle B class, W.R. Raton © class. All 
other events were at unknown angles except No, 4, which was expert 
rule and won by McArthur, as usual; 





Events: 1284656 Events 1234656 
EO Burkhardt.. 19 14 17 1018 12 McArthur. . 18 18 19 14 20:14 
Kelsey 22 12 18 1 12 Brandle. Wi ie. cham ias on 

241116 921 .. Kirkover oe > ce 

221117121914 Wm Hines, 131112,, 8.. 
2814161118 ., Jacobs Bice Ue ce cso 
241417 92014 JJ Reid,.,.,....15 9 8 811 12 
. 141014 817... Woodshed,...... .. sa. Os 
2111 .... 1812 Middaugh........ SE sone a ad ae 
19 914...... HKinner,,..... mae de tae.an © 
19 9 9 ions bevccees sas. os ae OU ce. ns ak 
15 6 JEU MD ccnccigote cg a0 ce en. 0e We 


Omaha Gun Club. 
OuaBae Neb., Aug. 15.—Below are the scores of the Omaha Gun Club, 






made at its reguiar weekly shoot held to-dey: 

Whitener — Borie aac ee cevcesecetYid411441101119111111111— 24 

Brucker.,.. ¢ «e4901191101111111111111111—28 
aa “2 MOL OTT 

Gud te ctbeveksebugreredencesesenss 1) ms 

Lo enone tests ESVocecKeeeserooees 1132011111111111111011111— 23 

Read... .ssseseseveee ne voevess éeeeeee ene eee ehI11120111111111101110111—22 

Johannes,,......+.+ veveece Soeessccceccoece 1010111111101110111111111—21 







eevee» 1110111111101111011111001 -~ 20 
e+ eevee 2221119011111101101111010—20 
+ 60111101101111011110111101—19 
; , .0011011101111010111111101—18 
aie aoa 
; 1 

W. D. Kurvon 


, Beo'y, 


Marsh 
DIGKCY. sccsrvveevevenevnereseserenereres 





The Buffalo Programme. 

We have received a syno of the programme for B. F. Smith's 
tournament at Audubon Park, Buffalo, Sept.1-4. Of course there 
will be practice shooting on Monday, Aug. 31, but no regular pro- 
COa Tacsday, Sept. 1, the frst day of the shoot, the progra 

a ay. , the firs of the shoo m me 
calls for the following eventa:. : 





Events. Targets. Angles. Entrance. Added. 
RN ts hehe nena Nee 
..20 bluerocka,,,.,. Unknown,,,... 2.50......$20. 
...15 bluerocks,.....K Hose +y ~ ateser ~ Angummpunatmerans ‘ 


ssssesze 


™ Events marked with an astcrisk are open only to shooters who do 


not aver better than 75 cent. All other events are open to all. 

On Wednesday, Sept. 2, programme is the same as on the pre- 
vious day, with the exception that in event No. 6 there will be 500 
loaded King’s Smokeless shells added to the purse. Thursday, Sept. 


8, Se th 7 of the sre: Henly unde 87 Nev's, ie unde Hong 
events on me: No. 1, ; No, birds, $15. 
Birds are included each entrance fee. 


On Friday, t. 4, the main event of the tournament will be shot. 
This will bea 2% live-bird event, $25, birds included, handicap rise, 
$750 guaranteed; an elegant tropby will be given to the winner in ad- 
dition to his share of the purse. 

In all target events there will be 4 moneys, and the purses will be 
divided under the Rose system, with ratio points of 5,8,2and1. The 
purses in the live-bird events on the third day will be divided also 
under the same system, but only into 3 moneys, with ratio points of 
8and2. The purse in the 25-bird handicap on the last ones be di-. 
vided as follows: $600 to the three high guns to 
to the second and $100 to the third; all surplus divided into 5 moneys 
me eagerten of 35, 80, 20, 10 and 5 per cent., and to go to the five 
D ge! 8, 

Bubstantlal average prizes are offered for the four best a’ 
made in all open even Jack Parker will be on to run 
shoot, and to see that the targets and are running, and 
that the boys have all the shooting they wan 


iy 


Wants to Trade Puffs for Powder. 


Oaxuanp, N. J., Aug. 18.—Hditor Forest and Stream: Dr. Ernest 
L. Tiffany, formerly of Princeton, N. J., now of Guilford Center, N. 


Y., ordered from us last week a lib. can of E. O. powder, for which 
we seat him the bill. You will no doubt remember Dr. 





4 


man who wrote numerous fletters under the nomide plume of Wads 
ete., puffing up Walsrode powder and numerous other 

To-day we received a er from Dr. Tiffany as follows: “You 
quite mi derstood the intent of my letter. Ido not buy a ina 

ke,’ nor do I buy any new powder until I have had o to 
Try it. Aslam well known to the shooting yon eye 
articles in American Field, etc. (over a nom o es > 
smokeless powders, I have been furnished free el onan 1 
to 10lbs.—of every smokeless compound on the 
new Gold Dust an ws C. No. 2, and the former I expect s sample 
of thie week. The a Powder Oo. me 
with 614lbs. of their Smokeless shotgun eless 
rifle powder. The manufacturer who hasa good thing loses 
by this. If the sample is sent free I should be glad to 
and give it a fair test; otherwise I of course cannot as 

It seems to me that Dr, Tiffany is just the man that the and 
the manufacturers should sit on. Although well able to afford to bez 
What bo wants, he is 00 monn as Be etiee wo ot © Oe aoe. 

1 com show you the trigee ce his letter any time you wish to see it, 
and hope that should Dr, Tiffany send any articles in to you on the 
Seren denen you wih vo yourwey Gremeumedacn 
other m you see your way 

$ 7 , Tas American E. C. Powpsr Co., be 
Nog EB. Mowsy, Sec’y. 


1 





Fulton Gun Club, of Atlanta. 


TLANTA, Ga., Aug. 20.—The following scores were made to-day 
etnies of the Fulton Gun Club, of this citv: ’y 
MCRQC,...0c0cccesveves eveeeeeeves ever eee eee0I01101111301111111111000—18 







DO. .cccccccvers evoces . «1 111000921111111111111011—88 
Billott... «1110111111011111111111110—22 
Everett, 2929199111110111191101111—28 
Holland -1101110111010111010111111—19 
Frazier, -1111010110001000011 10000112 
i ete ot ont 
‘utchin oe 

Bi ORD. cre crcccccrcvcccceccceeees oevcesesse 111100013011110111111110i—19 
AIBOD, .. 6c eeeceecene eee bones cece Ccoevccecs 1191111100319111111101111—22 
BO.0s covcvcese Jevccevves 0 eesoccdesecee 1111101110111101011101110—19 
RiGh@rds,......cccceececereceveveveseeeese++OL1011010010101000001 900—10 
MOCUDE,.....cccccresecncees sere + e+e e9e0111001111010110000111101—15 
OPME, ..cccccccsecesesseceesess conves -0100101 110001010001 110001—11 
Arnold,.......++ -1900001101101011100111011—14 
Mi -1110100101010111110111110—17 
Rawson, 0100100001011111001000010—10 
Hammond -0111101011101111011101011—18 
Morrison. + «-1711111011110000111111011-— 19 





The three days’ shoot at Marion, N. J.. Sept. 7-9, will practically 
wil os the common 60 tot oa tourbasnemte Srocnd New York are con- 
cerned, With the n of the Newburgh tournament, mentioned 
elsewhere, we are not li to have any tin that line uatil 
the Grand American Handicap of 1897 opens up the ball in the epring. 
ger tile resoes, Cae Sie eomeene of the tou 
by the Interstate Association. 

the Endeaver Gun Club, there’is like! of 
Pant the Marion tr: on the above dates. The 
, Sept. 7, is the annual Labor Day the Endeavor Gun Club, 
and may be considered as “‘preparation day” for 
nament on the next two days. 

On 8-10 Canadians will have a good chance to enjoy them- 
selves tind traps of the Ontario Bod and Gun Club, Galt, Dat The 
club wil] add from $800 to $1,000 to the purses, 
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‘1011110111101110011101011—18 
ey ee 


. "1000000101 100100011110000— 9 
unknown traps and angles; 


+» o1112221011111110001111111—21 


+» -0111121111110111110101111—20 
+ + -1110010111010011111110010—16 


+ e+e -0111101101011011111011111—19 
. 000101110011 ceeeeeiieeres ss 
. - .0110111001011001101111110—16 
« «-1100000001011010111010100 —11 
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unknown traps and angles. 
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ENDEAVOR GUN CLUB. 


. 16.—The following sw: 


1234656 
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18 5 
12 4 


-12 4 6 6 424 Chamberiain,. 


coco 18 4 7... 
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; No 3,5 
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